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My Lord, 1g | 
Ince I cannot promiſe you much of Poetry in my Play, *tis but 

reaſonable that I ſhowd ſecure you from any part of it in my 

Dedication. And indeed I cannot better diſtinguiſh the exa&- 
neſs of your taſte from that of other men, than by the plainneſs and 
ſincerity of my Addreſs. I muſt keep my Hyperboles in reſerve for men 
of other underſtandings: An hungry - Appetite after praiſe : and a 
ſtrong digeſtion of it, will bear the ofaneſs of that diet: But one 
of ſo critical a judgement as your Lordſhip, who can ſet the bonnds of 
juſt and proper in every ſubſet, would give me ſmall encouragement 
for ſo bold an nndertaking. I more than ſuſpect, my Lord, that you 
wou'd not do common Juſtice to your ſelf: and therefore, were I to 
give that Character of you, which I think you. truly merit, I wowd 
make my appeal from your Lordſhip to the Reader, and wou'd juſtify - 
my ſelf from flattery by the publick voice, whatever proteſtation you 
might enter to the contrary. But I find I am to take other meaſures with 
your Lordſhip; I am to ſtand upon my guard with you, ard to ap- 
proach you as warily as Horace did Auguſtus. x 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


Cui male ſi palpere, recalcitrat undique tutus, ; 
An ill tim'd, or an extravagant commendation, wou'd not paſs. _ 
you: but you wow'd keep off ſuch a Dedicator at. arms end; and ſend 
him back with his Encomi ums, to this Lord, 85 that Lady, who ſtood 
in need of ſuch trifling merchandiſe. © Vo 


ou have upon me, when I dare-not offer you that ingenſe,which ? 
— ceptable to other Patrons: but am red far my ſelf rg 
y y 


ee, my Lord, what an awe 
* 
aſctibing to y ſe hongurs, which {even an Enemy can'd not def 
ou. Vet I muſt confeſs I never practis'd that virtue of modèrat loft 
which is properly your Character) with ſo much reluctancy as 
now. For it hinders me from being true to my own knowledge, in not 
witneſſing your worth; and deprives me of the only means which I 
had left to ſhew the _ that true hanour and = tereſled reſpect 
which I have always payed you. LWOuld f ewhat, i it were poſ- 
ſible, _ ht d Beni mae | ay for yau, fromths 
fatteries of thoſe who adore your fortune. But the eminence of your 
condition, in this . , is my — — for it renders what - 
ever L would ſay ſuſpected. Profeſſions of Service, ſubmiſfions and at- 
tendance, are the practiſe of all men to the great: and commonly 
they who: have the leaſt ſincerity, perform them beſt ; as they who 
are leaſt ingag'd in love, have their tongues the freeſt to counterfeit 
a paſſion: for my own part, I never cou'd ſhake off the ruſtique 
baſhfulneſs which hangs _= ——_— but valuing my ſelf, at as. 
little as I am worth, have been afraid to render even the common dn- 
ties of reſpe& to thoſe whr. are in power. The Ceremonions viſits 
which are generally paid on ſuch occaſions, are not my talent. They 
may be real even in Courtiers ; but they appear with ſuch a face of 
intereſt, that a modeſt man wou'd think himſelf in danger of having 
his ſincerity miſtaken for his deſign. My congratulations keep their. 
diſtance, and paſs no farther than my heart. There it. is, that I. 
have all the joy imaginable when 1_ſce. true worth rewarded ; and 
virtue uppermoſt in the world. | 2 : 

If therefore there were one to whom I had the honour-to be 
known; and to know him. fo perfectly, that I could ſay without 
flattery, he had all the depth of underſtanding that was requiſite - 
in any able Stateſman, and all” that honeſty which commonly is 
wanting; that he was brave without vanity , and knowing with- 
out poſitiveneſs: that he was loyal to bis Prince, and a Jover. of 
his Country that his principles were full of moderation, and all 
his Councils ſuch as tended to heal and not to- widen the breaches 
of the Nation: that in all his converſation there appear'd a native 
candour, and a deſire of daing good in all his actions; if ſuch 
| an 
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'The Epiſtle Dedicatory. : 
an one whom I have deſcrib'd, were at the helm, if he had tiſen 
by his merits, and were choſen out in the neceſſity and preſſure of 

irs, to remedy our confuſions by the ſeaſonabſeneſs of his ad- 
vice; and to put a ſtop to our ruine, when we were juſt rowt- 
ing downward to the precipice, I ſhou'd: then congratulate che Age 
in which I liv'd, for the common ſafety; I ſhould not deſpair of 
the Republique though Hannibal were at tlie gates; I ſhould ſend up 
my vows for the ſucceſs of ſuch an action as Virgil did on the like 
occaſion for hi Patron, When he was raiſing up his country from 
the deſdlations of a civil wa. 221 | um 
f 1 « 4} thr O© "| os , 


Hun ſaltem werſo Juvenem ſuccurrere ſeclo, 
Ne ſuperi prohibete. 1 Y | 


. 
| : 


I know not whether I am running, im this extafy which is now- 
upon me: Lam almoſt ready to reaſſume che ancient rights of po- 
etry ;. to point out, and Prophecy the man, who was born for 
no: lefs an undertaking; and whom poſterity ſhall bleſs for its 
accompliſhment. :./Methinks 1 am already taking fire from ſuch a 
Character, and making room for him, under a borrow'd name 
amongſt the Heroes of an Epi, Poem. Neither could mine, ot 
ſome more happy Genius, want encouragement under ſuch a Pa- 
cron. 1 * 594 3 « wr T7 Ti Dt; ; 


Polio amat noſtram; quamvis fit ruſtica Muſam. -. 


But theſe are conſiderations afar off my Lord : the former patt - 
of the Prophecy muſt be firſt accompliſt'd : the: quiet of the Nati- 
en muſt be ſecur*d; and a mutual truſt, betwixt Priace and people 
be renew'd: and then this great and good man will have leifure for 
the ornaments of peaee: and make our language as much indebted to 
his care, as the French is to the memorie of their. famous. Richelieu. 
You know My Lord, how low he laid the foundations of ſo great a 
work: That he began it wich a Grammar and a: Diltionary;y with- 
out which all thoſe Remarques and- Obſervations, which have ſince 
been made, bad been perform'd to as little ſe as it wouꝰd 
be to conſider the, furniture of the Rooms. before the contrivance 
of the Houſe. Prapriety moſt firſt be ſtated; ere any meaſures of 
elegance can be taken. Neither is one YVaugela ſufficient for 
ſuch a work. Twas the emplayment of the whole Academy 
for many years, for the per knowledge of al Tengue, was 
never attaĩia d by any ſingle perſon. The Court, the Colledge;, 
and the Town, muſt be joyn'd in it. And as our Engliſh is a 
compaſition of the dead and living Tongues, there is 3 
27. perfect 


perfect knowledge, not onely of the Gretk and Latine, buf of 
the Old German, the French and the Italian: and to help all 
theſe; a converſation with thoſe Authours of our en, who have 
ritten with the femeſt faults in proſe and verſe. But how bar- 
„ St of; write and ſpeak , your Lordſhip knows, and 1 
am ſuciently ſenſible in my own Engliſh; For I am often put 
to a ſtand , in conſidering whether what I write be the Idiom of 
the Tongue, or falſe Grammar z and nonſence couchd beneath that 
ſpecious Name of Anliciſwe. And: have no other way to clear 
my doubts, but by tranſlating my Engliſh into Latine, and there» 
by trying what ſence the words will bear in a more ſtable lan- 
guage, I am deſirous if it were poſſible, that we might all write 
with the ſame certainty of words and. purity of phraſe, to which 
the Italians firſt arrived, and after them the French: At leaſt 
that we might advance fo.far, a our Tongue is capable of ſuch 
a, ſtandard. It wou d mortify an iſh: man to conſider, that 
from the time of Bacrace and of Petrarche, the Italian has varied 
very little: And that the Engliſh of Chaucer their contemporary 
is not to be underſtood without the help of an Old Das ianary. 
But their Goth and Vandall had the fortune to be graffed on a 
Roman ſtock: Ours has the diſadvantage, to be founded on the 
Dutch. We are full of Manofyllables, and: choſe clog'd with 

ſonants, and our pronunciation is effeminate. All which are ene 
mies to a ſounding language: Tis true that to ſupply our po- 
verty , we have 'trafficqued with our Neighbour Nations; by 
which means we abound as much in words, as Amfterdam does in 
Religions; but to order them, and make them uſeful after their 
admiſſion is the difficulty: A greater progreſs; has been made in 
this, ſince bis Majeſties return, then perhaps ſince the conqueſt to 
his time. But the better paxt of the work remains unfiniſt'd : 
And that which has been done already, ſince it has only been in 
the practiſe of fome few writers, muſt be digeſted into Rules 
and Method ,; before it can be profitable ta the General. 
Will your Lordſhip give me leave to ſpeak out at laſt? and oto 
acquaĩnt the word, that from your ecouragement and patro- 
nage, we may one day expect to ſpeak and write à language, 
worthy of the Eagliſu wit, and which foreigners may not diſ- 
dain to learn. Your birth, your Education, your natural en- 
do ments, the former Employments which you have had abroad, 
and that which to the joy of good men yon now exerciſe at 
home, ſcem all td conſpire to this deſign: the Genius of the Na- 
tion ſtems to call yon out as it were by name, to poliſn and a- 
don your native language , and tb take from it the reproach of 
its barbarity. Tis upon this encouragement that I have _ 
v1 | tur 
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turd bn the following 1 1 Rombly 184d I to- 
gon _ the he 5. In which, though 1 have not had the lei- 

Encouragement to proceed to the Prinei 
Fal 2 17 5 is the words and 1 chat are 


able 


S N 2 tendency [that 

Nh peel 0 Ba 1 5 already done, I 
* 1 AED re, ee ſome. 8 * former opinions, 
e nature: this, 1 dare af- 


— 5 oy Kun of my tiper age my experience, and 
i toe. or envy have no part in it. The application to 

whopes 1 5 e perhaps 1 may have 
ne? on of the rules is reaſon, and 

4 ty. lle living Critiques Who have had the honour 
to be known to you abroad, as well as of the Ancients, who are 
leſs of your. acquaintance: Whatſoever i it be, 1 ſubmit it to 
r. Lordſhips Judgment , from which I never will ap I, un- 
it de to your good : and your candour. If you can 
eee leiſure to the peruſal of it, I ſhall be fortunate 
cod ſo long entertain you ; if not, 1 ſhall ar leaſt have 
ſatisfaction to know, that your time was more * employ d 
upon the dae. I am, 


My Lord, 
Your Lordibips. moſt Obediegt ..  ., 


-- Bumble Servant, 
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. . bye 
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perfect ionʒt hey had then amongſt them an exact Standard of V riting and 
92 TL. Eog in L. 2 5 not capable F ee ts 


that in his later Plays he had worn off ſomewhat of the ruſt; but the Trage 
dy which I have undertaken to coreeth, was, in al probability, one of his bf 
endeavours onthe Stage. ; 

The Original ſtory was Written by one Lollius a Lombard, in Latin verſe, 
and Tranſlated by Chaucer into Engliſh:intended I ſuppoſe a Satyr on the In- 
conſtancy of Women: I find nothing of it among the ancient s: not ſo much as the 
name onceCreſſida mention'd.Shakeſpear,(4s I hinted )in the Apprenticeſhip 
of bis Writing, modelod ir inta that Play, which is now called by the name of 
Troilus and Creſlida;zbut ſo lamely is it left to us, that it is not divided into 

N Acts. which fault I aſcribe to the Actors, who Printed it after Shakeſpear's 
death;and that too, ſo careleſiy, that a more uncorret# Copy I never ſaw. For 
the Play it ſelf ,the Author ſeems to have begun it with ſome fire , the Cha- 
racters of Pandarus and Therſites, are promiſing enough; but as if be grew 
weary of his task, after an Entrance or t wo, he lets em fall and the later 
part of the Tragedy is nothing but a confuſion of Drums and Trumpets, Ex- 
curſions and Alarms. The chief per ſons, who give name to the Tragedy, are 
left alive:Creſſida is falſe, and is not puniſh*d. Tet after all, becauſe the 
Play was Shakeſpear*s, and that there appear*d in ſome {wy of it, the ad- 
mipable Genie of the Author; I undertook to remove that heap of Rubbiſh, 
under which many exclent thoughts lay wholly bury d. Accor "ts I new 
modePd the Plot; threw out many unneceſſary perſons ; improvꝰ d theſe 5 — 

. rafters 


The Prefage: a 


raſters which were begun, and left wnfiniſh'd : & Hector, Troilus, Panda- 
rus and Therſites ; and added that of Andromache. After this, I made 
with no [malt trouble, an Order and Connexion of all the Scenes; removing 
them from the places m e they Were inatificially ſet > and though it Was im- 
poſſuble to lep am al rollen, becauſe the Scene muſt be ſometimes in the City, 
and ſometimes in the Gangs ger I have ſo order d them that there is 4 coheyenice 
em with one another, 44 eon the main deſign : no leaping from 
Troy to the Grecian Tents, and thence back again in the ſame Act; but à due 
PRES of time allo d far every motion. I need not ſay that I have red 
s Lang which before man ob ſolete ; but I am ii ling ty acknowledg,that us 

- Lhave often drawn his Engliſhneerer to our times, ſo I have ſomtimes conform'd 
why own to his : and conſequently, the L e js not altogether ſo pure, as it us 
ſignificant. The Scenes of —— and Cxeſſida, of Troilus and pandarus, of 
Andromache with Hector and the Trojans, in the ſecond Act, are wholly 
New : together with that of Neſtor and Ulyſſes with Therſites ; and that 
of Therfites with Ajax and Achilles. I will not weary my Reader with the 
Scenes which are aided of Pandarus and the Lovers, in the Third; and thoſe 
of T which. are.whally alter'd : but I cannot omit the laſt Scene in it, 
which. ic almoſt half the Act, betwixt Trolius and Hector. The occaſion of 
raiſing: it was hinted to me by Mr, Betterton: the contrivance and 
Working of it. was my own. They who think to do me an injury, by ſaying that 
it ic an imitation G Scene bot wi xt Brutus and Caſſius, do mean honour, by 
42 I cauld eee Sbakeſpear: but let me add; that if 
Shakeſpears Scene, or that faulty Copy of it in Amintor and Melantius bad 
never been, yet Eutipides bad ſurniſh'd me with an excellent example in his 
— genia, between Agamemnon and Menelaus : and from thence indeed, 
. the laſt.turn of it is borrowd. The occaſion which Shakeſpear, Euripides, and 
Fletcher, haue taken, 4. the ſame; grounded upon Friendſhip : and the 
quarrel of awo yirtuouw men, raid by natural degrees, to the extremity of pa 
ion, is conducted in al three, tothe Aalen, of the ſame paſſion ; and con- 
cludes with a warm renewing of their Friendſhip. Put the particmar ground- 
work, which Shakeſpear has taken, is incompar ably the beſt: Becauſe be has 
not only choſen two the greateſt Heroes of their Age; but has likewiſe intereſted 
the Liberty of Rome, and their own honors, who were the redeemers of it, in this 
debate. Aud if he bas made Brutus who was naturally # patient man, te fly 
into exceſs at firſt; let it be remembred in his defence, that juſt before, he has re- 
cri ved the news of Portia's death: whom the Poet on parpoſe neglefting a little 
Chronology, ſuppoſes ta have a before Brutus, any ro give him an occaſion 
of being more 29 exaſperated, Add to this, that the injury he had vecetwd 


from Caſſius, had long been brogding in his mind; and that 4 melancholy man, 

upon conſideration of an affront, eſpecially from 4 Friend, would be'more-cager 

in his paſſion, than he who bad given it, Seb #yer more cholerick. Eu- 

ripedes whom I haue follow®d, has raid the quar 

wha. were friends. The foundation of the Scene was this; The Grecians were 

wind · bound at the Port of Aulis, and the Oracle had faid, that they —_— 
a * | 
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e quarrel het wi æt two Brothers 


— . — _ 


* 8 
5 The Preface. 
Jail, unleß Agamemnon deliver d up bis Da to be Sacrific'd : he r 
fuſes ;, bis Brother Menelaus ur ges the publick ſafety, the Father defends hi m- 
elf by arguments of natural affection, and "berexpon they quarrel. * 
non s at laſt canvincd, and promiſes to dkli ver up 1 igenta, but + paſſie- 
nately laments bis loſs, that Menelaus ib griev'd to have been the occaſion of 
it, aud by à return of kindne f offers to intercede for him with the Grecians, 
that bis Daughter might not be ſacrificed. But my friend Mr. Rymer bas ſo 
largely, and with ſo much judgment dt ſcribꝰd this Scene, in comparing it wich 
that of Melantius and Amintor, that it is ſuperfinous to ſay more of it : ¶ only 
nam*d the.heads of it, that any reaſonable man might 2. it mas from thence 
I modePd my Scene berwixt Troilus and Hector- I will conclude my reflexs 
ons on it, with a paſſage of Longinus, concerning Plato's imitation of Ho- 
mer: .*|We-ought not to regard a good imitation us a theft ; but aa beautiful 
Idea of him who undertakgs to imitate,by forming himſelf on the invention an] 
© che werk of another man; for he enters inte the liſts like a nem wreſtler, to di ſ- 
pute the prix e with the former Champion. This ſort of emulation Jays Heſiod, 
& 5 honourable, Aid A lex 33 Begnin When we combat for Victory with 
4 Hero, and are net without glory even in our overthrow. Thoſe great men 
mhm we 22 7 to our ſelves as patterns of our imitation ſerve as A Torch, 
© which is lifted up before us, to enlighten our paſſage ; and often elevate.our 
. © thoughts.as. high, as the concept ion we have of our Authors Genius. 
L.have been ſa tediou in three Alt, that I ſhall contract my ſelf in the two 
in The beginning Scenes of the fourth are eit her added, or * 
Ay by ne; the middle M it is Shakeſpear alter d, and mingled —_— own, 
three or four of the.laſt Scenes are altogether new. And the whole Fifth Aft, 
both the Plot and the Writing are my own Additions. 

But having writren ſo much for imitat ion of what is excellent, an tbat part 
of the Preface which related only to my ſelf ; methinks it would neither bo un- 
-.&ofitable nor ws (> afant, to enquire bow far we onght-to:3mitate our own Pocss, 
"Sbakeſpear letcher in their Tragedies : Aid this 'will occaſion: another 
- enquiry, lom theſe two Writers differ berween :theniſelves : but ſince. neither- 
i theſe queſt ions can be ſoluꝰd unleft ſome 'medſures be firſt taken, by which we 

may be enabled to judge truly of their —_ I ſhall endeauer as briefly as 
AIcan, togs[cover the — and reaſon of all Critivi ſin, apflying tbem int hi⸗ 
ace only to * Ariſtotle mich his Interpreters, am Horace, and 
Longinus, are the Authors te whom. Tome my lights ; and what gart ſoever 
of -my own Plays, or .of this, which no mending cauld male regular, ſhall fall 
' aprder.the candemmation of. ſuch Judges, it be igadaer in. me to defend. 
Ithind it no ſhame to retrali ny errors, and am well pleas d to ſuffer in the cauſe, 
tlie Art ma be improv'd at my expence. : I thertfore proceed to, 
The Orounds of Uriticiſm in Tragedy. 
, aa thuadtfr?dbyAriſtotle, (omitting what I thoug ht unnece; 
A * bis Depnitzon. I Tus un imit ation of. one intire, great, and — 44 
; vt , bs i which by moving in · . fear and pity, 14 
rtanduci us 
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Hiſtory of one Mans life : S e of Alexander the Greae, or Julius Cæſar. 
* action 0 Ii. N.. condemns all Shakeſpears Hiſtorical Plays, 


pendance on the princepal deſign, into which it is woven. The natural reaſon of 
l — independant act iont, diſtract the — 


woid his greater 
muſt be — of f 
ders, and the work, u falſe. This was the practice of the Grecian Stage. But 


1 and one was 
ain'd on the 


1 as ſuch, to have Order in it, that 
e, and an end: A natural beginning 
s Ariſtotle, is that which could not neteſſarily have been plac'd after ano- 
ther things and ſo of the reſt. This conſideration will arraign all Plays after the 
mew model of 8 Plots, where accident is heap d upon accident, aud that 
which is firſt moght as reaſonably be laſt : an inconvenience not to be remedied, 
but by making one. accident naturally produce another, otherwiſe tit a Farce, 
and not a Play. Of this nature, is the Slighted Maid z where there is no Scene 
in the firſt Aft, which might not by 4 good reaſon be in the fifth And if the 
Alion gught to be one, the Tragedy ought likewiſe to conclude with the Att i 
on of it. in Muſtapha, Te Play ſhould natwelly have ended with rhe 

death of Tangen, and haue gi uen us the grace Cup after Dinner, of Solyman's {1 

— Roxolana. Aae 4 Ee e 

e following properties of t ion are ſo eaſy, that they need not my e- 
plaining. It ought to be great, and to conſiſt of —_ . Ae ie 
— Comedy where the Atlion is trivial, and the perſons of inferior rank. 
e laſt quality of the action is, that it ewght ta be prohable, as well as admi- 
rable - great. Tis not neceſſary that there ſhould be Hiſtorical erth in ; 
but always neceſſary that there 7er be a likeneſs. of truth, ſomet hing that it 
more then barely poſſible, probable being that which ſucceds or happens oftner 
than vp 7, 0 invend therefore à probability, and to makg it wonderfull, is 
the moſt diſicult undertaking in the Art of Portry © for that which it feb, 
AZ 1 I 


The Preface: 
2 ub, is not Set, and that whith' is not probable, wil not delight a reaſons | 
dien ce. $246 ation thus deſcribꝰd "boy 7 be re preſented: and not rold, 


- 2 515 Po om Epic: 1 hefonds to the end, or ſeope of 
2035 fo rettify or purge * aſſiont, fear and pity 
20 4 2055 i rhe general end of all Poetry Philoſs phy infirufte," 


: erfe aa 765 1 Wehe: which is not delight full, or not ſo delighe- | 
bn hee Example.” To putge © the paſſions by Exgmple, therefore the particular 
Gn brution which belongs to Tragedy. Rapin a judicious Critic, has ob ſer v ꝰd 
from Seikel, that ra ie ere of commiſeration are rhe moſt predomi- 

nant vices. in Manbihl: tte cure u of theſe two, he inventors '6f \ 
Tragedy, bave Theſe 15 251 updn two other paſſion! which" art Frar an 
pity. Me are wrong Fear, by their fert ing before our eyes ſome gerrible ex- 
ample of ped kn 22 to per ſons of the ebe uliry "for ſach 
an action 2 to , that no condition # pri vileag'a from the turns of 
Fortune : this muſt of mie 42 terror in us, gh Conſequently abate' our 
1 77 whe? we FA t bat t| # moſt virtuos, at well n be greateſt, are not 

ſag mis fortunel, _Fhat confilerarion moves pit in ow and inſen- 
þ ak E Yi 170 helpfi ul to,” and tender over the diſtrefH which is the 
2270 moſt Ged. lite 7 miral virtue. Here tir —.— — — — 
olgtely vece to make « a Man virtwom, if we deſire he ſhould We 
Lt 85 172 def, icked man, we 2 als when — Ire crime: 
are 1222 and that Fake ud * 1 him. Euripides mac cen 
ſur'd by 1 Croke s of his ting, Yor main bi chief charattiv toowitked 2 
fer examp Retna Hhowrh ſl 455 Wale ber Son- in lam with reluſt aucy, and 
that it 225 4 Mike pon her fer offeriding Venus; yer wan thought too 
#ll pattern for the Stage. ray we therefore baniſh all charatters of villany t 
; confeſs Ian not 0 that opinion; bur it ii neceſſary that the Hero of the Play 
e not a Villain , that is, the charafters which ſhould mob our pity ought to 
have vir tu inclinations, and di pres of morall goodneſ in them. Ai for 4 
7 charatter o 0 vireud, it never Tas in Naturt ; umd therefore Ibero can 
vo imitation of it * but there are 4llays of fail 1 be allow*d-for the chief 
- Perſons, yet / 2 that the good which is in them, —_ the bad; and 
conſequently leave room 55 puniſhment on the one ſide, ani pity on the arber. 
After all, if any ach, me, whether 'a Parr cn 7 be made \npon 
any e grounds. thait thoſe of exciting pity and "terror" in , Boſſi, abe 
beſt 22 modern 1 anſwers thus in general - That all cen Arte, nnd 
particulaily that of Potrry, have been — * ethibn b 
men of d tranſtendent Geni ul: and that therefore A aft : 
0 (286.4 Arts, are oblig'd - tread in 45 Foo fo ay ar in their 
Yits e foundation of them : for it is not juſt that new Rules ſhopld deſtro 
'#be gel 15 Jens old. 2 — 3 tha That cal 
Br. % 4 ft ſtory. are ſo prope to move our concerument 41 Fear ant Pity; and that 
It i from our concernmint ne Pteive, our pleaſiire;is undoubred; when the Soul 
bacon agitated with 1 or one charatter, or bows for another ; then id is that 
we are pleard in Tragedy, b tht incoreft whjcirwe taks in their 
& 
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moral of the work; that is, to lay dum ds your ſelf mbat that priciyt of moral 
ty ſhall be, which you would inſinuate into the res 7 46 ny „ Homer”, 
{ which I baue Copy'd in my Conqueſt of Granada) wes, that Union preſerves 
— tes diſcord . it. Sophocles, in his Odipus, that no 
man 1 be accounted bappy before his death. *Tis the Moral that directs the 
whole alt iion of the Play to one center z; aud that aftion or Falle, 17 the ex 
built upon the moral, which confirms the truth of it to our experience * when the 
Fable is deſgmd, then and not beforeythe Per ſons are to be introduce with their 
manners, characters and paſſions, | 

The manners in a Poem, are underſtood to be thoſe inclinations, whether 
natural or acquired, which move and carry us to ations : good, bad, or indiffe- 
rent ina Play; or which incline the perſons to ſuch, or ſuch ations : have an- 
tictpated part of this diſcourſe v py 4 in declaring that a Poet ought not te 
maks the manners perfectly good in his beſt perſons, but neither are they to bs 
more wicked in axy of bis characters, than neceſſity requires. To produce a V- 
lain, without other. reaſon than anatural inclination to villany, is in P 
to produce an effeſt without a cauſe :Yand to make him more a Villain than he 
has juſt reaſon to be, is to maks an effett which is ſtronger than the _ 1 

The manners ariſe from. many cauſes: and are — diftinguiſh'a by com- 
plexion, as choleric and phlegmatic, or by the difference of Age or Sex, of 
Climates, or Quality of the perſons, or their preſent condition: they are lilę- 
wiſe to be gather d from the ſeveral Virtues, Vices, or Paſſions, and many o- 
ther common-places, which a Poet muſt be ſuppo#d to heve li from natural 
Philoſophy, Ethics, and Hiſtory |, of al which whoſoever is ignorant, does not 
deſerve the Name of Poet. | 

But as the manners are 2 this Art, they may be all comrimd under 
theſe general head. Firſt, muſt be apparent, that us in every character 
of the Play, ſome inclinations of the — * muſt appear : and theſe are ſhown 
in the aftions and diſcourſe. Secondly, the manners muſt be ſuitable or agreei 
to the Perſons ; that is, to the Age, Sex, dignity, and the other general beak 
of Manners : thus when a Poet has given the Dignity of a King to one of his 
perſons, in all bis aftions and ſpeeches, that lar ds cover Majeſty, Mag- 
vanimity, and jealouſy of power; becauſe theſe are ſuitable to the general man- 
ners of a King. The thi property of manners is reſemblance ;, and this is found- 
ed upon the particular .charathers of men, as we have them deliver'd to u 
relation or Hiſtory : that 4, when « Poet bas the known character of this or that 
man before him, he 1s. bound to repreſent him ſuch, at leaſt not contrary to that 
which Fame has reported him to have been: thus it is nat a Poets choice to makg 
Ulyſſes choleric, or Achilles patient, becauſe Homer has deſcrib'd*m quite 
otherwiſe. Tet this is a Rock, on which ignorant Writers daily fplit : and the 
ah ſurdity is a;,monſtrous, as if a Painter ſhould draw a Coward running from 
4 Battel, and tell us it was the Picture of Alexander the Great. 

The laſt property of manners is, that they be conſtant, and equal, that ir, 
maintaind the ſame through the whole defien* thus when Virgil had once gi- 
ven the name of Pious to Eneas, he was bound to ſhow him ſnch, in all S 

wor 
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words. and ations through the whole Poem, All theſe properties Horace he 
hinted to 4 judiciow obſerver. 1. Notandi ſunt tibi mores, 2. aut famam 
ſequere, 3- aut ſibi convenientia finge. 4. Servetur ad imum, qualis ab 
incæpto proceſſerat, & ſibi conſter. | 

From the manners, the Characters of perſons are derivd, for indeed the 
tharafters are.no-other than the inc linat ions, ar they appear in the ſeveral per- 
ſons of the Poem. A character being thus def d, that which diſtinguiſhes one 
man from another, Not to repeat the ſame things aver again which haue been 
ſaid of the manners, I wil any add what is netefpary here. A character, or 
| her wich Ae ane man from al otbers, cannot be ſuppos d to conſit of 
aus particular Virtue; or Nice, ar Paſſiev any; "but *tis a Compoſition of quali. 

ties which are not contrary go one anther in the ſaxie perſon: thus the ſame 
man may he liberal and udliant, but nes liberal and covetons;, ſo in a Comical 
Charattey, or humor {which is an inclination to this, or that particular fol. 
) Falſtaff is 4 lyar, ond s comard, 4 Glutton, and 4 Buffoon, breauſe all 

4 e qualities agrer in the ume man; yet it js ftifl to be ob ſervꝰ d, that one 
virtue, vice, and paſſion, abt robe ſhown in every man as predominant over 
all the reſt : «s covetouſneſs in Craffüs, love of bis Cmumry in Brutus; a 
* in characters which are fei gd 
chief character or Hero in a Tragedy, as T have already ſhown, ought 
= prog be ſuch a mau, who bag 1 much more in him of Virtue than of 

ice, #bat he may be left amiable ti the Audience, which otherwiſe cannot 
have any co nt far his ſufferings : and tif on this one character thar che 
r 21 2 ip „if not wholly founded. A Rule which it ex- 


treamly neceſſary, un which none of the Criticsthat Throw have fully enough 
di ſcover d tows, For terror and compaſſion work, but weakly, when they are ui- 
vided into.many perſons. I Creon bath been the ny character in OEdipus, 
there hal neither been terror. nor co mod, hut only dete}tation of the 

Joy For his: puniſhment ; A. Adraſtus and Euridice had been made 
mere. ers, then the irn had been diviusd, and lefſei?d' an the 


. 31 SI 
of QEdipus : but making OEdipus the beſt and braveft perſon, and even 
per of ene, bom: his virtues and the — 2. of his fatal 
crime, drew both the pity and the terror to himſelf. 
. By what had been ſaid of the manners, it will be eaſy for arreaſonable mus: 
to judge, whether he characters he truly or falſtly arawn in a Tragedy; for 
F there he no manners. appearing in the-charaiters, no canrernment for the per- 
fons can be rail. no pity or horror can he mord, but by vice or virtue, there- 
fore without them, na perſon can hade any buſmeſt'in the Play, If the in- 
clinatians be ohſcure, "tis a ſign the Port is in the dark, and knows not what 
manner of man he preſents: to you ; Aandconſequently:yow can. have no Idea, or 
very imperfeit, ef that man: Bor can judgs what reſolutions he ought to take; 
er avbat words or actions: are For him : Moſt Comedies made wp of acti- 
. dents, or adyentures, art. liable to fal into: this error + and Tragedies with 
many. urn are ſubjettto it . for the manners never can be evident where: the 
Serpriſps of Farannetake the bufweſs.of rhe Stage; and where the Port is 


more 
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more in ie to tell you what ha pned to 2. «4 man, than wh¹ be wat. "Tic 
one 77 the excellencies of Shale ſpear, th pai the anne bis) ons . 85 


rally apparent; and Ae their "> inclinat 11 5 
bort. of. himunthp,. PI 772 in 99) Thing: "er Ihe Rich 
mering: of 1 manners in moſt of h e hic | ru Ki ben 

in his Tragedies, rg 8 the Ring and No Ni 17-0 Fn ons tn 


many others of by 75 ut Pictures ſhown 1 in Ferrer 75 — you bndw 
not mbet her "= reſemb e e f; eit 7, $7 * 

Alara, FT be 75 ent Scene requires 1 5 Fier, — — Pom 

1 40 be & i en. ben an foe . 7 Ne d P 


pid 7 bade more. ch 175 
more than. Plautus ameng 
the true qualities FAK. 955 in bot 


OEdipus Coles, 7 


ele Korg hs 
97 LE 
t 


7 his e that he is. an un} p 
om, his. Country, and per / ecuted J Rus es 1 RT 5 
1 are _ 9 75 hat whereſqover 2 by 6k e $cthe 


\'Þ.\ 


cret ns ple from popes into the Fergie But bur bak 
aſcribꝰd to Henry t the Fourth the character of a King, ok hey Fes 
him the perfect manner: {IE e ation | 50 WIS Wales KY the 
Son, or "abi fi his, Suh 875 SE the Aber, (oe Beech 8 . 
CES, Ar t * 47. VE yath [4 APE to 
a Monarch :. — 12 Fl wi e Ning 
there is not . in Ys A hoy ; 74 the Lover of E Ex4dne, who is King 
only, in a ſecond conſideration ; aud though he be un 4175 and bas other fais 
15 ſhall be namele ger pes is not the 77 25 = lay : *tis true we find him 
ul Prince, ( th King N bar was in Rhivdes ) 
1erefore Are — Crick e s geod; that he ſhould not be own 
in 25 vicious 4 char er, Sophecles has been more judicious in his Attigbiia, 
for a a he repreſent in Ane blogd) Prince, yet he makes him not a Lawf ul 
King, but an Uſurper, 4 xo ah ſelf is the Heroin of the Traged 
But when Philaſter wo Yor 4x; th Bey; and Petigot his Miſtreſs, 
in the faithful mk we 155 gontrary to the charalter of Manhood: 
Nor is Valentin an mapag*d mich better, for though El letctier has taken his 
Pilture truly, and ſhown 5 as he: was, an ab vol ußt wous mau, yet he 
teas forgotten that he was an Emperor, and has him none of thoſe Royal 
marks, which ought to appear in a lawfull Succeſſor of the Throne, If it be en- 


guir d, what Fletcher ſhould have — on this occaſion ; onight he not to have 
repreſented 
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& Valentinian a be ws Boſſu ſhall anfwer this queſtion for 
of the like nature: Mauritius the Sat! N 15 . 
w Valentinian, for he was indued mitb many Kingly virtues ; he 
, Mercefull, and Valiant, but withall be was noted of extream 
es which jc contrary to the, charatter CL. or A Prince 
Jays the eons ——— ＋ an to be N 
1 anleſ his ved 9 ren by covetouſneſ 
— Ss Hock ſhed over by the art ificer 2 Poet. Ta return 
once more to Shakeſpear z gn ever drew ſa many characters, or generally 
diſtinguiſhed um better. fam one another, exc ing only Jonſon : T wil in- 
fands but in one, to ſhow the ca copiauſneſa of his dn ti the of 4 — 
or the Monſter inthe Tempeſt. He ſeems t 52 erated 4 


L e-. laidneꝶ which at fr appear int 


be m 5 S * 
7 


this as 1 have elſembere prow'd, if not ond the bounds of credibility, 
pts the vn gar fill belieus it. We. the ſeparated nations fa 4 wh 
of a Witch i (and Spirits according to 1 725 a 2530 
acrerdimg to ſame of hi followers, therefore \ 15 
the diſtinct of a Horſe, BAR bas fm d 
Centaur , ſo from thoſe of «x Incubi 4 1 cſs, Shakeſpear hae 
produt'd his Auf er. Whether ar ng by eneration can be defended, I leave 
te Philoſophy i but of this I am certain, that * Poet has. 1 507 


150 2 * 227 and, 5 12 poo? (Fre Gf 6 2 2 


4.4 £0 

— — e * the 2 17 ſlave. 2 like 
Wiſe gi ven him, pov way: jars of one bred 25 ina Deſart nr Jed Hi per- 
* 15 — 9 4s he is the, prodult af unatural Luſt ; language i i 
* 4 bis perſam: in LL «« diftinguiſh'd from. other Merry 
cu Hetcher axe ya eng. on of Sha keſpe 

emember uot ane which i not Anlefs you bf except t © 
— mixture of a man in the no King : So that in thi part 
LL gre, warth our Imitation ; and to imitate Fletcher is Out 


D m who mA Copyer.. 
. Under this of Manner, 75 paſſions are natural cheluded, As 
ng to ara T puty and « terror, which: are fo be 
mov di the ; &, the GS, bar wo . atred, Love, A «tion, 


louſy, Re vet as th ſhown in this or that perſon of the Play. 
bo deferibe th away, 1 to move them artfully, is one of the greateſt 
commendations which can be given to a Poer f to 7 pathetically, ſays Lon - 


Capel ron be 2 ip by A, Fed muſt be bern with this 


— — r knowled alſions 
mbar chey.@rs, in their re Lp 7 
ar juſt 


ngs th ey are to mov 


be mil be ſubjet either co in; np walls, ex nth not to be raid, on not to 
"ae an 9 he joſh. degrees Ve, 6% 00.40. 700 them Re the natural 


bound t 


— 
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ThePrefatd. 
2 br not to ob ſer ue the erifts and tubns HHN 
which errors proceed from want of Judgment in —— 
uns ki ld in the Tap, [ples fot er, Philoſophy. 2 — 
Fancifyl Writer, than to 


2 


If j — not — 


af Tf a Wreſtler, there is te wg 
and ative . wit ho *. info 
A be wen the chil wbie 
Bat ſmall 554 advantage of bis narurai — 
menge and force of ſpirit, will * him out 


ſupported by the help of ' rt. roar 
ent — arts 57 wile h — gor ant eve 


7 . — who wi l 
Hau f. BL N * 5 ee move no ot her poſſtom t has ini n 


contempt from j 42 men. 85 frogs ave debate, 
tinues thus : If the'paſſions be 2 ee — 
ment 1. I K4 ; Fora et there Cairn eee 


writ not in lng, be he air ounce 
Aldienc * Fe Inſpitation was 7 hw be wit eavvr"varing 
Tripas,,” or (to mY ing 
TAs. 7 h. floud 255 1 wy od we Ware 
the Shewh A. 1 22 ra;fe the 'p 
ſors Lew warmed Critic, ber hy wh gather Arps Foley 
4 Calm, or Vain 


be iv + br muff move rhrarb y 
2 5 — mich har TO Eg — 77 
table on a fire, an 


that ſtand about os {bein ex — of Poe one. — Au- 


therity of Ariſtotle, have mi 2 a in we 1 755 . conſequently the erat ion: 
I 2 125 it tobe falſe re of Poetry, that ie in Buiver i u ⅜˙ 


oe, in Wau : of a madman. I mene 
able that the Original ran „el th, ry v Evov3y's . Thur 
b. gi to 6 Witty man, but not to malman. Thu thin the Paſſion, it they 
are conſider ſimply and in 8 ſuffer violence when they are preperu- 
A maintain d at the * hei eons 1 yok lady can bi made on that In- 


ſtrument all mhoſe ſtrings are erer. Freteb, ud to 


the ſame und ?- But this ü 1 not +be 2 3 12 alters Se t be 
part in "the general calamity, if you conjigter rhe a7 on * . — 5 
for it flow, of neceſſity, that no wan _ be diſting 
di e when every man is ranting, ering, * e < 
ſame ( roche it were the only bs af of alt Cheratter to comtend — 
each b e prize at he Scene in 
= 775 7 75 3 ee — 5 3 | 
tobe 225 : yet when t 0 int 11 
a + 3 75 fer the man why phy [Xp tame, is 


L 2570 bem from one 
ſo before be piaks but let hi clact bi ſara e be ſhall raꝶgut * ue. 
i mpetuauſiy, 
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tuayuſly on loudly as the erranteſt Hero in the Play. By this meant, the 
2 1 | 75 in name ; but in reality, all the men und women in 
Na man r ſhould pretend to write, who tans tem- 
ment nothing is i to a ram N man, 
without 3 cur 
fer 4 Po, whe pea/dconters as Nediencs by d- 
47 e it, and not to ruſh. upon it all at once, Ovid 
—_ of tdeſgrve wet in rhe ſbreches i 45 AB and 
D N | 


Contrary, pr H bet ENT wit pF, the [ub 
r. of a reaſonable man ; 256 1 7, 

and theref are i out leoſurely and ly with em, 45 he had 

z end then bg bagan do mend e 2 22 alon 
own impetuouſneſs : yet ſo managing hic breath, that it might no 
need, and ww. bis utmoſt 25 f ability even to the laſt. 

ſee was anſwerable ; fer the,craud only applauded the ſpeech of 


2 4 2 c 


Vulgique ſecutum murmur erat : 
But the Fudges awarded the j . or 0 h the 28 to unte 
Mota manus ;poſlit 


Tum patuit, que 155 Tg Seco ve 

The next neceſſary rule is to put — into the 40 8 which may hin- 
der your moving af the paſſions. Tes many accidents as. 1 bave [aid 1 
ber the Poet, as much as the Arms of Saul did David; for the 6 variety "of 
paſſions which =—_ produce, are ever croſſing and juſling each other out of 
the way 0 treats of joy aud grief together, is in a far Way of cauſing 
neither Bod theſe *&s.; ; There is yer at 0 acle to he remov'd, which 25 

ned Wit, Sentences affetted out of [eg Nog not hing of kin 
to the violence of paſſion : no mans at lei gre to 1 7 e les, 
when his ſoul is in an Agony. I the rather name t er, 7 7 


to mind me of my former errors; neither 25 7 25 my ſelf, but give an e- 
ample of this 2 Indian Emperor ;,, Montezuma, rd by his 
enemies, and ſeekzng 5 2 4 We ing. without the Fw f de- 
ſcribing bis danger to 1 792 nes a 

As on the (: 4 ighted. if oa wa _ 

Sees the high Seas come rowling from afar. G. | 


My. Indian Potent ate was well 4 in the Sca for an Inland Prince, and 
well - ov'd ſince the firſt Act, when he ſent bis ſon. ta diſtover it, The 
1 not been ami ſi from another man, at another time: Sed nutic non 
erat iſce locus: he deftroy'd the concernment which the Audience might o- 
therwiſe haue had for him; for they could not think the danger near, when, he 
had the leiſure to invent 4 Simile, 

If Shakeſpear be allo wd, as 1 think, be 223 to haue made bis. Choate: 
diſtinct, it will eaſily be infer d that i Inga ſtood the nature of the P aſſign: 
becauſe it bas been proud already, that 72 U paſpons mals undi ſten gu 


\ 
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able Characters yet I cannot deny that be bas bis failings > but are 


22 in the 2 tbemſelbes, a4 in hi manner 4 25 7 2 


es bis meaning by hi werdi, and ſomti me 

7 * not ſay of ſo g og 245 3 the ll 6 fy 
ſtile, from rs ſlimy; but 1 may venture to maintain that the fury e 

fancy often rranforeed b the bounds of pus 

ing of new words and aſe es, or 1. words which were in uſe, inte the 

4 555 of 4 * 1s © *Tis not that 1 ſpoutdexplode rhe uſt of Metaphors 

F . o Longinus' rhiaks b, neceſſary to raiſe it; bre uſt ns 


te, ſay 157 0 a Mer, or, 4 Simile, an Image; or 
2 Fog Frys 1 1. 4 24 4 littis too ftrong of the Buksn, 1 . 
fore d co give an e of repre paſſion figuratively ; but 'that I 


1 it 1540675 reſpe& to Shakeſ not be — thing of bis + 
"tis ant lk axainf Eoin Ons in wed Hamlets but 5 rite by 
ſor of er Feet. e | n 
ant, thou Weber Srtuine ; an ou has," 

W ge Synod, take away her age. 

Break all the ſpokes and fallys from her Wheel, 

And bowl the round Nave down the nor yy 

As low as to the 1 


2 imbiediately Herr, piakin of Hecuba, when Priam wa kid * 
fore her eyes : 


The mobbled Queen tan up and down, 

.T breatning the flame with biſſon rheum: a clout about that bead, 
. Where late the Diadem ſtood ; and for a Robe 

About her tank and all o're-teemed foyns, 

A blanket in th alarm ↄf fear caught up. 

Who this had ſeen, — ne nn venom ſteep'd 
Vainſt Fortuneꝰs ſtate wo reaſon have pronounc d; 
But if the Gods Pony Hove" did ſee her then, 

When ſhe ſaw Pyrrhw make 1 wh 

In mincing with his ſword het H s Limbs; * 
The ipſtant burſt of clamor that ſhe made 

(Unleſs things mortal meant them not at all 

Would have made milch the burning eyes of Heav'n, 
And paſſion in the Gods. 


ne ee 4 bere in rai ſing the expre trifling thou his. 

Would not a man have _ that © a 2 21 — 4 

Wheel-right, for bis firſt Rant / and had follow'd u fer the clout 

and er, in the" ſecond ? Fortune i painted on 4 . and therefore 

the Writer ina rage, will have Portion Fuſtice dene upon” every member * 
t 
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paſſion into 
2 by the noiſe. But Shake- 


— not often thus; for the p in his Scene between Brutus an 


Saliedt ore 1 do juſtice to that Divine Poet, by giving you one of his paſſi- 
onate — es of Richard che Second = he was depot A, and ted 


upon the Scene -. conſider the wretchednefs of bis condition, and his carriage 
init 3 and refrain from pity F you can. N | 
— — e ee er 
Aſter a well-grac'd Actor leaves the Stage, : 
Are idly bent on him that enters nett. 
Thinking his prattle fo be tedious: , 
Een ſo, or with much more contempt , mens eyes 
Did ſcowl on Richard: no man.cry'd God ſave. him: 
No joyful tongue gave him his welcom home, 
But duſt was thrown upon his Sacred head, 
- Which with ſuch gentle ſorrow. he ſhook off, 
His face ſtill combating with tears and ſmiles 
(The badges of bis grief and-patience ) 
That had not God (fer ſome ſtrong purpoſe ) ſtee ld 
The hearts of men, they muſt perjorce have melted, | 
ther beight of thought that i 


And Barbariſm it ſelf have pitry'd him. 
To. ſpeak. juſtly of this whole matter j tis nei 
d:ſcommended, nor pathetic vehemence, ner any .noblenefs of expreſſion in its 
proper place ; but "tis 4 falſe meaſure of all theſe, ſomthing which is like em 
and is not them : *tis the Briſtol-ſtone, which appears like a Diamond, tis 


an extravagant thought, inſtead of a ſublime one; "tis roaring mow — 
, ws 


The Prefice. 


ſtead of ue bemence; and a ſound of words, inſtead of ſence. If Shakeſpear 
were ſtript of all the Bowbaſt in bu Abe and dyed. in the meſi wadgar 
words, we ſhould find the beautits of bus thoughts rimaining ; if bis embroade- 
ries * burnt * w_ — N — —— eros. 
pot : but I fear ( at leaſt, let me fear it for my ſe we is ſennd- 
* wi have for 7 of bl cherke but ave all am- de; there is not ſo 
much as « dwarf within aur Giants cloaths. Therefore, let nat Shakefpear 
ſuffer fo” our ſakes; *tis our fault, who ſucceed him in an Age which is more 
15 „F we imitate bim ſo ill that we coppy bis failings only, and muke a uur- 
tue of t at in our Writings which in bis was an i efhion, 1 
For what remains, the Ixceleney f the Fort war, & I have ſaid, in the 
more manly paſſions; Fletcher®s in the ſofter : Shakefpear writ berter be- 


twix: man and man; Fletcher, berwixt mam and woman': , the 
ene deſcribd friendſhip better ; the orber "love*; yee Shakeſpeur ragbe Flet- 


cher te writs love ; and Julict, and Deſdemoira, mmm. firm 
the Scholar had the fofter foul; but the Maſter hau the tender} 
is both 4 virtue, and a Paſſion eſſentially ; lous ir 4" ga in 
nature, and is not a virtue bug by Accident: good native makes Priend- 
ſup ; but effeminacy Leave,” Shakeſpear bau an Univerſal mind, which 
comprebended all Charathtrs a | Paſſions ;\ Fletcher 4 more cad, and 
limited: for though he rreare# love in perfect, vor Homy, Ambition, 
Revenge, and generally all the flyomger Paſſions, he eis her m nor, or nec 
Mafterly. To conclude al; be wii « Limb of Shakeſpear- 

I bad intended to have proceeded to the laſt property of mmer, which 
is, that they muſt be conſtant ; and the charaſter mami the ſame 
from the begining to the end; and from thence" e have provecded. to 
the thoughts and expreſſions ſutable to s Tragedy b Int fit ſee 
how this will reliſh with rhe Age. T I"eonfof bur curfority woitten x 
yet the Judgment which is gibem here, is gal founded uyon Ex- 
perience : But becauſe many mem are boo d at the nam of Rules, as 5 
they were a kind of * Magiſterial prefers Paare, I with canci 
with the words of Rapin, in big reflection on works of Paetry : If 
the Rules be well conſider d, we "ſhall find them to le mate: aniy to reduce 
Nature into Method, to trace her Ney by Step,” an nn av fidffer this leaſt 
mark of her to eſcape w * *tis only by ther, that probubiliey in Fiftion is 
maint ain d, which is the Soul of Poetry: they ave founaled upon good Sence, 
and Sound * rather than on Anthority; fer though Ariſtotle and 
Horace are produc d, yet no min muſt argue, ther” whas's ire i 
becauſe they writ it [ Tout 15 rr nn by the yideentous: 

29 which have been matte by thoſe Poets uhu haue 
Y 


q - 1 2 i * was * ? . Th : . 
cy only for their guide, that f this Fancy"be not regulaved, "ris mer ca- 
price, and utterly incapable te produce a reaſonable and judicione Porm. 


To 


To Mr. Dryden 'on his Play: Called, 
: Truth Found | too Late. | 


A vill our gs bs 8 1 7 „ 


To bring a T 
On His | in all her groin 1 and ſtate? 
Can an unknown of 2 * | T 


Add any Luſtre to ſo bright a. 
No ! ſooner Planets to the Sun may 9 | 
That Light 8 the themſelves | from him . 
Nor cou fickly Aae entertain, 

N chought o fl or a pride ſo vain. 

But as when gh Crowds in Triumph go, 
The meaneſt reich that gazes at the ſhow, 
Though to that Pomp his voice can add no more, 
Than when we Drops into the Ocean pour, 

Has leave his Tongue in praiſes to employ : 


(Th? accepted Language. of officious joy : )- 
So I, 5 de may reveal 
To you, great of Verte, my Loyal Zeal, 


May tell with. whe Majeſtic grace and miene 
Your Meſe diſplays her ſelf in e Scene; 
In what rich xobes ſhe has fair Creſſa dreſt, 
Arid with what gentle fires inflam'd her breſt: 
How when thoſe ig eyes her aid implor'd 
She all their ſparkl uſtre has reſtot d, 
Added more 85 Freſh Beautys on em ſhed 
| to Youth recall'd the Lovely maid. 
ſhe the Royal Brothers draws ; 
How great their quarrel and how _ their cauſe: 


How 


How juſtly raiſed! and by ws juſt degrees, 


R a ſweet calm does the rough tempeſt ceaſe! 


not now the God. lite 2 rage, 
or and Troilws darlings of our Age 
Shall hagd in hand with raus trea Wa 


Shakeſpear tis true this tale of Trey firſt told, 
But, as with Enmniws Virgil did of old, 
You found it Dirt but you have made it . 
A dark and undigeſted of fafant dy, 

Like Chaos ere the, en of Infant 

But you did firſt the cheerful { Light Nur. 
Con 80 it was as Epicarus W. 

Of Atoms by blind chance together hurPd 
But you have made ſuch Order t 


As loudly ſpeaks the Workmanſhip 


vine. 


4 "_— 
N 115 1 


ir ſhin 


Boaſt then O Troy! and tri 12 in th r 


That make thee ſung by three ſuch mig 
Had Ilium ſtood 2 had ne'r been gon 
Nor the {ſweet Me 

Nor Thou the third, but equal in renown © 


antues Swan his Wings diplay'd, 


Thy matchleſs Skill in this great ſubject ſhown: 
ro 


Not Priams ſelf, nor all the Trojan State 


Was worth the favi 77 ſo — a rate. 
But they now flouri three 


In Verſe more laſting * Yo, alls could be. © 1 * 


Which never, never ſhall like them decay, 
Being built by hands divine as well as they 


Never, till our great ee th wang By 'You, 8 
n' the Rog 


Old Trey ſhall grow 1els farm u, 


5 ke 
= 4, = 2 

5 4 3 I &. 4 

* z 1 > * 14 
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The Prologue ſpoken by Mr.Betterton, 
__ __ Repreſenting the Ghoſt of ShakePpear. 


ger my lov'd Britons, ſee your Shakeſpeare riſe, 
An awfull ghoſt confe fi d to human eyes 


Unnam'd, methinks 
From other 


ſtinguaft'd [ bad been 
this Gern 


a ww -- 


About whoſe wreaths the vulgar Poets ſtrive, 
And with a touch, their wit Fays revives 


Untaught, unpracti td in a barbarous Age, 
1 — 27 tread firſt the Stage. 5 
4s l ara d no Greek or Latin ſtore, 
"Twas, that my 
On foreign trade 


abundance gave me more. 
ded not rely 


Li fu Britan; rich without 15 


In thi, 2 
Some Maſte 
That 1989 


raum Play, you behold 
s, ſo manly and ſo bold 
who meant #0-alter, found em ſuch 


He ſhook;, and thought it Sacrilege to touch. 
Now where are the Succeſſors to : name ? 


What bring they; 
U 


out 4 Ports fame? 


es of a feeble 


Weak, = 5 
Scarce living to be Chriſter d on the Fage 1 


For Hitewor farce, for love they rhyme 


sſpence, 


That tolls t 5 U their departed ſence. 


Dulneſs might 


cbr 


vt in any trade but this: 


'T wow'd recomimind to ſome fat Benefice. 
Dulneß, that ing Playhouſe meets difgrace 


Ai 
The 


be meet with Reverence, in its proper place. 


Von d from a Fudge or. Alderman go down! 
Such virtue is there4n. a Robe and gown ! 
And that — ffuff which here you bate 


Might ſo 


fulſome clemch that nauſeats the Town 5 


ere elſe be call d a grave debate : 


Dullneſt is decent in the Church amd State. 

But I forget that ſtil "tis underſtood 

Bad Plays are beſt decry'd by ſhowing good: 

Sit ſilent then, that my pleag?d Soul may ſee 

A Tudging Audience once, and 'worthy me : 
Ay faithful Scene from tnt Records ſhall tell 
How Trojan valour did the Gretzk excel; 
Tour great forefathers ſhall their fame regain, 


And 


Homers angry Ghoſt ;repne in vain, 
"Org B Actors 


Perſons. Repreſented. . 


Hector. 


Troilus. 
Priam. 


Tue as. 


Pandarus 


Calchas.. 


B 


TE I 


Ulyſſes. 
A chilles — 


Ajax. 
NeFor. 
Diomedes:. * 
Patroclus. 
Menelaus. 


Thberſſtes. 


Creſſids. 


Audromac he. 


* 


* 


2 


\ | hi 1 


Mr. Snitb. 


Mr. Bertertou. 


Mr. Leigh. 


— 


Percival. 


Mr. Harri. 

Mr. David Willians. 
Mr. Bright. .- 
Mr. Norri. . 

Mr. Crosby. 

Mr. Boman. 

Mr. Underhill. 


Mrs. Mary Lee. 
Mrs. Bettertos, 


mb 
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ACT I. SCENE L AC. 
Enter Agamemnofi , Menelaus, Ulyſſes, Diomedes, Neſtor. 


Agam. Rinces, it ſeems. not ſtrange. to us nor new, , 
That after Nine Years Siege Troy makes defence, 
Since every Action of Recorded Fame 4 
Has with long difficulties been involv'd, 
Not Anſwering that Idea of the thought © 
Which gave it Birth, why then you Grecian Chiefs, 


With ſickly Eyes do you behold our labours, 


And think 'em our 2 1 7 which indeed - , 

Are the — als of the Gods 

To prove heroic Conſtancy in Men? * 
Neſtor. With due obſervance of thy Soveraign Seat 


Great Agamemnon, Neſtor ſhall apply, 
Thy welLweigh'd words; In ſtrugling with misfortunes, 


Lyes the true proof of Virtue; op ſmooth Seas 

How many bawbſe Boats date Tet their. Sails. - 
And make an equal way with frmer Veſſels ! Oe 18 
But let the Tempeſt bnce intage that Sea, 

And then behold the ſtrong rib'd Argofie, 

Bounding between the Qcean and the Air 

Like Perſeus mounted on his Pegaſiw. ' © * 
Then where are thoſe weak Riv « of the „ 


* 


\ 


(2) 
Or to avoid the Temper: fled 2 
- 2 ; opt ee, * it 


9 .- 


— 


>» © © 


* 
. 


Uſer Mighty —— K . 

Heart of out u 1888 wy 
In whom che n lack Werd 1 1 AL 
Show'd be inclos'd: hear what Ulyſſes ſpeaks. 


Agam.—— You have free leave. | 
Ulyſſes. Troy had been down ere this, and Hefors Sword 


Wan Maſtesh {{ 
Th to 8 
{ce howhhan Gr Te 
is plan TC 0 


For when the General is not like the Hive 
To whom the Foragers ſhould alt repair, 
What Hony can out empty Combs expect? a 


* 


> & 8. . , ; 
51 1 F * po N H, H O . 


7 " wihe : * 
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Or peacefull traffick from divided ſhores, : 
Prerogatiye of Age, Crowns, Scepters, Lawrells, 

But by degree ſtand on their ſolid baſe?? | 
Then every thing reſolyes to brutal forte 
And headlong force is ted by hoodyink2d un 


\ * 


For wild Ambition, like a tayenbus Wolfi 


Spurd on by will conded by power, 

Muſt make an univerſal prey of all. 

. And laſt deyour it ſelf. 
Neſt. Moſt prudently UVlyſfes has diſcover'd 

The malady whereof our ſtate is ſick. 1 
Diem. »Tis truth he ſpeaks, the GeneraPs diſdam uu 

By him one ſtep beneath, he by the next; ge 

That next by him below: So each degree _ 

Spurns upward at Superiour eminence : 

Thus our diſtempers are their ſole ſupport; _ 

Trey in our weakneſs lives, not in her ſtrengt. 
Agam, The Nature of this ſickneſs found, inform ux 

From whence it draws its birth'? © ,; © | ' 
Ulyſſes. The great Achilles whom opinion crowns 

The chief of all our Hoſt— ; g 

Having his ears buzz'd with his noiſy Fame, 

Diſdains thy Sovereign charge, and in his Tent 

Lyes mocking our deſigns, with him Patroclus 

Upon a lazy Bed, breeks ſcurtil Jeſts 12 

And with ridiculous and awkard action, 


Which 


| 63 
Which, ſlanderer, he imitation calls 
Mimic the Grecian chiefs. | 
Agam. As how — ? : 
Ulyſſes. Ev'n thee the King of men he do's not ſpar 
( The monkey Author ) but thy greatneſs Pageants 
And makes of it Rehearſals : like a Player 
Bellowing his Paſſion till he break the fpring 
And his rack'd Voice jar to his Audience 
So repreſents he Thee, though more unlike 
Than Vulcan is to Venus. 
And at this fulſom ſtuff, this wit of Apes, 
The large Achilles on his preſt Bed loltng, 
From his deep Cheſt roars out a loud Applanſe, 
Tickling his — and laughing till he wheeze. 
Neſtor: Nor are you ſpar*d Ulyſſes, but as you ſpeak in Council 
He hems ere he begins, then ſtrokes his Beard, 
Caſts down his looks, and winks with half an Eye 
Has every action, cadence, motion, tone, 
All of you but the ſence. 
Agam. Fortune was merry. 
When he was born, and plaid a trick on Nature 
To make amimick prince: he neꝰre acts ill 
But when he would ſeem wiſe : 
For all he ſays or do's from ſerious thought 
A s ſo wretched, that he mocks his title 
And is his own Buffoon. 
Ulyſſes. In imitation of this ſcurril fool 
Ajax is grown felf-will'd as broad Achilles, 
He keeps a Table too, makes Factious Feaſts, 
Rails on our State of War, and ſets Ther ſites 
(A flanderous ſlave of an ore-flowing gall ) 
To level us with low- Compariſons : a 
They tax our Policy with Cowardiſe, % 
Count Wiſdom-of no moment in the War, 
In brief, eſteem no AR, but that of hand ; 
The ſtill and thoughtful parts which move thoſe hands, 
With them are but the tasks cut out by fear 
To be perform'd by Valour. 
Agam. Let this be granted, and Achilles horſe 
Is more of uſe than he: but you grave pair 
Like time and wiſdom marching hand in hand, 
Muſt Put a ſtop to theſe incroaching Illis: 
To you we leave the care: 
You who couꝰd ſhow whence the diſtemper ſprings 


Muſt vindicate the Dignity of Kings. Exennt. 
| B.3 SCENE 


(4) NSF 

SCENE II. Try. 

Enter Pandarus, and Troilus. 18 

Troil. Why ſhould I fight without the Trojan Walls, 


Who, without fighting, am ore*thrown within: 
The Trojan who is Maſter of a Soul 


Let him to battel, Troilus has none. 


Pand. Will this never be at an end with you? 

Troil. The Greeks are ſtrong, and skilful to their ſtrength, 
Fierce to their skill, and to their fierceneſs wary ; 
But 1 am weaker than a*Womans tear, 


Tamer than ſleep, fonder than-Ignorance ; 


(Can ſhe be ſaid to come, who ne*r was ab 


07" 


And Artleſs as unpractic'd infancy. 

Pand. Well, I have told you enough of this; for my part Pll not. 
meddle nor make any further in your Love: He that will cat of the 
Roaſtmeat, muſt ſtay for the kindling of the fire. : 

Troil. Have I not ſtay'd ? 7 

Pand, I, the kindling z but you muſt ſtay the ſpitting of the meat. 

Troil, Havel not ſtay'd-? 

Pand. I, the ſpitting ; but there's two words to a bargain, you muſt 
ſtay the roaſting too, * 

Troil. Still have I ſtay'd, and till the farther off. | 

Pand. That's but the roaſting, but there's more in this word ſtay ; 
there's the taking off the Spit, the making of the Sawce, the Diſhing, 
the ſetting on the Table, and the ſaying Gracez nay you muſt ſlay 
the cooling too, or you may chance to burn your chaps. 

Troil. At Priams table penſwe do! fit, 

And when fair Creſſa comes into my 2 a | 
ent ?) ä 

Pand. Well, ſhe's a moſt raviſhing creature; and ſhe look d Veſter- 
day moſt killingly, ſhe had ſuch a ſtroke with her eyes, ſhe cut to the 
quick with every glance of 'em. | 

Troil. I was about. to tell thee, when my heart 
Was ready with a ſigh to cleave in two 
Leſt Hector, or my Father ſhould perceive me, 

I have with mighty anguiſh of my Soul 
Juſt at the Birth ſtifled this ſtill-born-ſigh, 
And forc'd my face into a painful ſmile. 

Panda. I meaſur*d her with my girdle Yeſterday, ſhe's not half a yard 
about the waſte, but ſo taper a ſbape did I never ſee, but when I had 
her in my arms, Lord thought I, and by my troth 1 could not forbear 
ſighing, if Prince Troilus had her at this advantage, and I were holding 


of 


of the door . And ſhe were a kt taller, but as ſhe is, ſhe wants not 
an inch of Hellen neither; but thete's no more compariſon between the 
Women — there was wit, there was a ſweet tongue : How her words 
melted in her mouth! Mercury wou'd have been glad to have had ſuch 
a tongue in his mouth I warrant him. 

I wou'd ſome body had heard her talk yeſterday, as I did. 

Troil. Oh Pandarus, when tell thee I am mad 

In Creſſid's Love, thou anſwer'ſt ſhe is fair; 
Praiſeſt her eyes, her ſtature and her wit; 
But praiſing thus, inſtead of oyl and balm , 
Thou lay*ſt in every wound her Love has giv'n me, 
The Sword that made it. 
Pand. I give her but her due. 
- Troil, Thou giye'lt her not ſo much. | 

Pand. Faith Ple ſpeak no more of her, let her be as ſhe is: 
If ſhe be a beauty tis the better for her, and ſhe be not 
She has the mends in her own hands for Pandarw. 

Troil. In ſpight of me thou wilt miſtake my meaning. 

Pand, I have had but my labour for my pains, 

Ill thought on of her, and ill thought on of you: 
Gone between and between, and am ground in the Millſtones 
For my Labour. Is $5: ne 

Troil. What art thou angry Pandarus with thy friend? 

Pand. Becauſe ſhe's my Niece, therefore ſhe's not ſo fair as Hellen 
and ſhe were not my Niece, ſhew me ſuch another piece of Womans 
fleſh; take her limb by limb, I ſay no more, but if Paris had ſeen her 
firſt, Menelaus had been no Cuckold: but what care I if ſhe were a 
Black- moore, what am I the better for her face. 

Troil. Said I ſhe was not beautiful? | 

Pand, I care not if you did, ſhe*s a fool to ſtay beLind her Father 
Calchas, let her go to the Greeks ; and fo Pletell her: for my part 
am. reſolute,. Ple meddle no more in your affairs. . = 

Troil. But hear me! 

Pand. Not I. | 

Troil. Dear Pandar it mom 

Pand. Pray ſpeak no more ont, “le not burn my fingers in another bo- 
dys buſineſs, 'I leave it as I found it, and there's an end. [Exit Pandarus. 

Troil. O Gods, how do you torture me * - | 8 
I cannot come to Creſſid but by him, 

And he's as peeviſh to be woo'd to wooe, 
As ſhe is to be won. 8 n 

: Enter neas. | , 

Ane. How now, Prince Trbilus, why not in the battel? 
Troil. Becauſe not there, thiz Womans anſwer fuites me 


For 


—— — — — — — 
— - 


a — 
— 


66) 
For Womanniſh it is to be from thence : 
What news'e/£neas from the tield to day? 
e/En, Paris is _— | N 
Troil By whom | 5 Lahom 
An. By Menelau. Hark what good ſport Alatum within, 
Is out of Town to day, when hear ſuch Maſick 
1 cannot hold from dancing. 
Troil. Ple make one, 
And try to loſe an anxious thought or two 
In heat of action. | ? 
[ Aſide ] Thus Coward-like from love to War I run, 
Seck the leſs dangers, and the greater ſhun, [ Exit Troil. 


Enter Creſſida. 


Creſſd. My Lord «nee, who were thoſe went by? I mean the Ladys 

An. Queen Hecuba, and Hellen. 

Creſſi. and whither go they? 

An. Up the Weſtern Tower, | 
Whoſe height commands as ſubject, all the vale 3 
To ſee the battle, Hector whoſe patience 
Is fix*d like that of Heaven, to day was mov'd: 
He chid Andromache, and ſtroke his Armourer, 
And as there were good Husbandry in War, | 
Before the Sun was up he went to field; ; 
Your pardon Lady that's my buſineſs too; L Exit Eneas. 

Creſſi. Hectors a gallant Wariour. . 


Enter Pandarus. 


Pand. What's that, what's that? | 

Creſſi. Good morrow Uncle Pandarw. 

Pand. Good morrow Couſin Creſſida : when were you at Court? 

Creſſi. This morning Uncle! | ; 

Pand. What were you a talking when I came? was Hefor arm'd, 
and gone ere ye came? Hector was ſtirring early. 

Creſſi. That I was talking of; and of his anger! | 

Pand. Was he angry ſay you? true, he was ſo,and I know the cauſe : 
He was ſtruck down yeſterday in the battel, but he'll lay about him; 
hell cry quittance with %m to day Ple anſwer for him: and there's 
Troilw will not come far behind him; let em take heed of Troilw, I 
can tell ?em that too. 36,95 

Creſſi. What was he ſtryck down too? | 

Pand. Who, Troilm? Troilw is the better man of the two. 

Creſſi. Oh Jupiter! There's, no compariſon, Troil, the better man! 

Pand. What, no compariſon between Hector and Troilus ? do you 
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e ee | 


— 1 ſhow's be fed 3 = 
Sacred ee 
The Nancr to fgh e "_ 
e ce to t wi e our 

Give him allowance as the 
For that will Phyſick the ——— 
Who ſwells with loud applauſe ; and m e kim fn 
His Creſt, if eſs Ajax come ſafe off. 

a fair opittion, | | 


If not, we yet 
[That we have better men. 

=_ Now l begin to reliſhthy advice: - 
Come, let us go to gememnnn ſtraight, 
T'inform him of our project. 


Ul. Tis not ripe. 
The Surgeon will not Jance a ſore 


Till Nature has digeſted and 
The growing humours to her her heating 
Elſe muſt he often grieve the Patient's ſen 


When one inciſion once well. cim d wou'd ſerve: ' 
Are not Achilles and dull Aa friends? | 
Neſt. As much as fools can be: 
Ulyſ. That knot of friendſhip firſt try 
— — ends; for while they love each other, 
hating us, raw tao ſtrong a Byafs, 
And all the Camp will leau that way they draw: 
For brutal courage is the Soldiers ol: * 
So, if one prove contemptuous, back d by tother, 
Twill give the law to cool and ſober ſence, 
AG of War in Mad-mens hands. 
Neſt. Now | conceive you; werethey once divided, 
And one of them made our that one would check 
The others towring growth. < and 1 low, 
As laſtruments, and not as Lords 
And this muſt be by ſecret coals of by, 


Blowa in their Breſt : compariſons of worth 3 pony 
Great - 


(26) 
Great actions weightdof each: mad orb, * 
As we ſhall give him voice. | 
D. Here comes Therſues 


| Enter Therſites. un ney 


Who feeds on Hiax, 3 yet loves lime becauſe moms Vo 


* * 100 
7 * 
4 7 


But as a Species, differing 

Hates all he ſces, and rail at all he knows ; | 
But hates them moſt, from whom he molt receives, ref 
Diſdaining that his lot ſhou'd be ſo low. 1 . 2077S ol 


ni 007 21 vbns 18 54 08 


That he ſhou'd want the kindneſs which 


4 10 - Wn, 
Neſt. There s none ſa fit an e ech 5 * 
Ulyſſ. Hail noble mba 0 e ver rn 
Soul * our mirth, and joy of war; N 
In whoſe converſe our winter - nights are ſhort, 3 
And ſummer-days not tedious : x 
Therſ. Hang uber cer Dig » 51 ee eee, 
Ne#. How! hang us both! | 1 11977 275 
Therſ. But hang thee firſt, thou very, n fool! A 5 
Thou ſapleſs Oak, that liv'ſt by wanting thought, 
And now in thy three hundreth year repinꝰſt > 
Thou ſhould'ſt be fell'd: hanging?s a civil death, 8 
The death of men: thou canſt not hang; thy trunk N 
Is only fit for >" hs others. ar e He 
Neft. A 3 n 
Ther ſ. A fine old Dotard, to repine at hanging 5 1 
At ſuch an Age! what ſaw the Gods in thee 
That a Cock-Sparrow ſhou*d but live three years, 
And thou ſhouꝰdſt laſt three Ages? he's thy better; 
He uſes life; he treads himſelf to death. | "aa 
Thou haſt forgot thy uſe ſome hundred years, 1 - 
Thou ſtump of Man, thou worn-out broom, thou lumber. | 
Neſt. Pl hear no more of him, his Poyſon works 
What, _ me for my age! 
Ulyſſ. Hol d; you miſtake him Neſtor, *tis his cuſtom ; | 
What malice is there in a mirthful Scene? 


Fir 


Tis but a keen- . 5 Sword, ſpread o'r with balm, 


To heal the wound it makes: 

Therſ. Thou beg'ſt a curſe! / 
May'ſt thou quit ſcores then, and be hang?d on Neſtor, 
Who hangs on thee; thou.leaMIt him by the noſe. 


Thou play*ſt him like a puppet, ſpeak'ſt within him, 


And when thou haſt contriv'd fame dark deſign 


To looſe a thouſand Greeks, make dogs meat of us, 
Thou lay*ſt thy Cuckows egg within his neſt, 
; | And 


GOP 

And mak'ſt him hatch it; teacheſt his remembrance 
To lye; and ſay, the like of it was practigd - 
Two hundred years ago; thou bring'ſt the — 71 20 
And he brings only deard to vouch thy ports qt 36? 0 

Noſt. Pm no mans fool. 0 v: 281 

Ther ſ. Then be 1 that's morſe! 

Net. He'll rail a 

Ulyſ. Then we ſhall learn all day: ooo 
Who the body to a graceful cartilage 40 5 
Muſt imitate our awkard motions firſt ; we 5.3m 2d 42 14 
The ſame preſcription does the wiſe x #3, (x3! bas R 
Apply to mend our minds. The fame he uſes ü PATH 1.29 afl 
To Ajax, to 1 tu the reſt LILLY CS of 
His Satyrs are the phyſick of the 

Therſ. Wou'd they were. poyſortt 8. Rats-bane and net, 
Nothing elk can mend. you; dal e ee (ab i» ad a 

Ulyſ. He hits u right | el 
Are they not ty my Z 

Therſ. Dolt-heads, 'Aﬀes; -© + 
And beaſts of rn Ajax nd Achilles - 


, 


The pillars! no, the porters of the war.. F 74 vt 
Hard. headed Rogues! Engines, meer "wooden Bogines,! > 130: 
Puſh*d on to 0 your work. | Arad {am 20 


Neſt. They are indeed. 
Therſ. But what a Rogue art * 
To ſay they are indeed i Heaven made 'em horſes; ei T .vn 
And thou put*ft on their harneſs, rid'ſt and ſi ur'ſt em . i ige 
Ufurp't upon heay*ns fools, and makꝰ'ſt *em thine. 
ent. No: they are headſtrong fools, to be corrected: 
By none but by Theyſiter: thou alone 
Canſt tame, and train 'em to their proper uſe; 
And doing this may'ſt claim a juſt reward | 
From Greece, and Royal Hgumeninens hands. on! 
Therſ. Ay, when you need a man, you talk of giving ; 
For wit's a dear commodity among JOU + þ T 
But when you do not want him, then ſtale porridge, : 
A ftary'd dog wow'd not lap; and furrow water 
Is all the wine we taſte, give drabs and pimps: 
IA have no gifts. with hooks at end of rr. 
Ulyſ. Is this a Man, O Neſtor to be bought ? 14 3 A 
Aſia's not price enough! bid the Wortd:forhim... - - . l 
And ſhall this man, this Hermes, this Apollo, | | (\ 
Sis Iagg of: Ajax table? almoſt minſtcel], nt 
And with his preſence grace a brainleſs feat 2; - 
Why they con ſence. from him, grow wits by rote; I 1 5 
0 n 


(10 


And yet, by ill repeatingy libel] him; Saad. fied N em da 
Making dor their no E: nay they ſcorn bim; had . aol oy 
Call him t rayler,: mercenary tongue; Sad oa 
Play him for ſport at meals, and lad kim o. | | 5 
Ther, Ves they can kick; my buttocks feel they ca:; 
They have their Aſſes tricks: but Le eat pebNles, + 
lle ſtarve ; *tis brave to ſtarve, tis like a Soldier; 
Before I'le feed thoſe wit-ſtarv*d rogues with ſence., ... | 
They ſhall eat dry, and choak for want at mt. 
Ere they be moiſtenꝰd with one emp mine - bog 
. Ajax, and Achilles, twe-mudd-u alls ON fool, in 
That only differ in degrees of y e. 4a 
. Ide be teveng'd of both, when wine fumes high, 
Set e'm to prate, to — — . | | 
To vye id co of ren I 
And play at pur Skulls. a öl 
Thers, Ves; they ſhall butt and kick; and, all the while. 
le think they kick for me: they ſhall fell timber 
On both ſides and then log-wood will be cheap. 
Neſt. And Agamemnon —— | | 
Thers, Pox of Agamemnon ; = cat hace 
Cannot 1 do mille or my fl | 
But he muſt thank me forꝰt N 
Dy. to Neſter. 


Away; our work is done Exe Ulyſſee, Neſtor; 
Thers. This Agamemuon is a King of Clouts :: ca 
A chip in porredge: ; 7.0 0 th 1 


Ajax. Ther: Abe 
Thers. Set up to frighen.Daws from Cherry-trees. 


Thers. A ſtandard to march under! 
Ajax. Thou bitch-woolf! canſt thou not hear ? feel then, 
They. we Go and Halens pox light 12 
s. The plague of Greece, and Hallau Pox- on thee, 5 
Thou mungril made; thou beef · witted Lord. 
Ajax. Speak then, thou mouldy leaven of the Camp: 
Speak or lle beat the into handſomneſs. 7 
Thers. I ſhall ſooner rail thee into wit: thou canſt kick; canſt thou? 
A red murrayn on thy Jades tricks! | | 
- Ajax. Tell me the Proclamation: 
 Thers. Thou art proclaim a fool I think. | 
Ajax. You whorſon Curr take that. [ Strikes him: 
Thers. Thou Scurvy valiant Aſs. 
Ajax. Thou ſlave: | 


Therſ 


(3) 


Thers. Thou Lord ! ——1, do, 1 2 AN Oo were Icon 
for thy ſake. 


Entey Achiltes. Patroclus. 
Achill, Why how now Aar A. da 700 this?” 


How now Ther ſites, yy 

Thers. I fay this A 2 his wit in's elbe in's Alles 

Achill. peace "oy 

Thers, 1 would have peace ; but the fool will not. 

Prerocl, But what's the quarrell ? 5 

2 I bad him tell me the proclamation), and he rails upon me. 

Aer ade nt W. i 5 

Ajax. cut out your tongue! 

Thers. Tis no matter; I ſhall ſpeak as much ſence as thou afterwards: 
Fll ſee you hang'd ere I come any more to your Tent : TI keep where 
there's wit ſtirring, and leave the faction of fools. going, 


deb hh. ether 4 ſhalt not go e till we have ſquees d the 
2 | 
but 


of this Proclamation. 
you empty za your heads are full of nothing elſe 
Ajax. = us 177 es r fay. * wks TP 
why you never ſaid any thing your life ! 
But fince Tor 7 Fis — — the _ at Hector 
Fab How cudgell him, Therſi frei! 

. Nay you may take a childs part ont if you have ſo much cou- 
ra = r Heftor has chall ng*dcho-cougheſt of the Greeks: and 'tis in 
diſpute which of your two heads is the ſoundeſt timber. | 
A — ay race of of work he*'tkhavebetwixt your noddles, 

Heckar be to fight with any Greek, .. 

He kn — his Man. 

— Ves; he may — man, without Art Ma gick, 

. So he had need for to my certain knowledge Seder of you 

two. are conjurers to inform him. 

- Acbilli|to dia Yow do not nnn fue. 

__w I mean nothing 

Thou mean'ſt fo always. 

Achill. Umh I mean nothing! 

Thers, aſide, Foveif it be thy will, let theſe tho fools quarrel] about 
nothing: tis a cauſe that's worthy of em. 

Ajax Tou ſaid he knew his Man : is there but one? 
One Man amongſt the Greeks ! 

Achill. Since you will have it, 
but one to fight with Hettor. 

Ajax. Then I am he; 


— 


E Ac hil. 


(24) 

Achill, Weak Har-. a 0 

Ajax, Weak Achilles. 

Thers. Weak indeed : God help you both ! 

> Patroc. Come, this muſt be no quarrell. 5 
Thers. There's no cauſe fort. 1 . 

Patroc. He tells you true ; you are both equall vj 


* Thers, Fools. 
Achill. I can brook no compariſons. 
Ajax. Nor J. 


Achill. Well Ajax. hy 3 
' Ajax. Well Achilles. © | hr ee ee, | 
Thers. So now they quarrell in Meneſylleblis :- A word and a blow, 
and 't be thy will. 
Achill. You may hear more. 
Ajax. I wou'd. 


Ajax. Farewell. Bees ſeveraly. 
Therſ. Curſe on them, they want wine: your true fool will neyer fight 
without it. Or a drab, a drab: Oh for a commodious Drabb bi 5 
em! wou'd Hellen had been here! then it had come to ſomething, 
Dogs, Lions, Bulls, for Females tear and gore: 6 
And che Beſt Man, is valiant for his whore. Exit Therſues, 


ACT III. SCENE IL 


Enter Therſites: 6 0. 
Ther ſ. Hall the Idiot Ajex uſe me thus! he beats me, and I rail at him: 
O worthy ſatis faction! wouꝰd I cou d beat him and he raid 
at me! Then there's Achilles, a rare Engineer: if Trey be not taken till 
theſe two undermine it, the walls will till they fall of themſelves : 
Now the Plague on the whole Camp, or rather the Pox : for thats a 
curſe dependent on thoſe that fight as we do for a Cuckolds queen. 
What ho, my Lord Achilles. ; 
Enter Patroclus. 
Patroe. Who's there, Therſues Good Therſites come in and rail. 
Thers. afide. If I cou'd have remembred an Aſs with gilt trappings, 
thou hadſt not ſlipꝰd out of my contemplation. But tis no mater; thy 
ſelf upon thy ſelf , the common curſe of mankind, folly and ignorance þ. 
be thine in great abundance: Heavens bleſs thee from a Tutor; and 
_ —*.— not near thee. 
ave ſaid my prayers; and the devil Envy ſay Amen. 
Where's Ahle ß cite 


- 


Enter 


4 * 


(0 : 
Emer Achilles. 


Who's there, Theyſtes ? why my digeſtion, why haſt thou not. ſery*d 


thy ſelf to my table, ſo many meals? come begin, what's Aramemnen ? 
| 15 Thy Commander, Achillet : then te nie Patroclus, what's 
Achilles ? | 


j Pow. Thy Benefactor Therſites ; then tell me prithee what's thy 
elf 
Thers. Thy knower, Patroclus then tell me, Patroclus, what art thou? 
Patroe. Thou mayſt tell that know'ſt. | 
Arbil. O, tell, tell. This muſt be very fooliſh: and I dye to have 
s. Ple decline the whole queſtion. Agamemnon commands Achil- 
thy is my Benefactor, I am Patroclus knower ;, and Patroc lus is 
L ' 


a 

Patroc. You Rafal. 

Arbil. Hes a priviledg d man, proceed Therſiter, Ha! ha! ha! 
prithee proceed while I am in the vein of laughing: 

Therſit. And all theſe foreſaid men are fools: —— a fool 
to offer to command Achilles Achilles is a fool to be commanded by 
him, I am a fool to ſerve ſuch a fool, and Patroclus is a fool poſitive. 

Patrec, Why am I a fool ? 

6. Make that demand to Heaven, it fuffices me thou art one. 

Achill. Ha, ha, ha! O give me ribs of ſteel, or I ſhall ſplit with 
pleaſure: now play me Niſtor at a Night alarm: Mimick him rarely, 
make him cough and ſpet, and famble with his gorget; and ſhake the 
— his palſey hand; in and out, in and out, gad that's exceed - 
ing b | 

Patroc. Neſtor ſhall not ſcape fo, he has told us what we ate; come 
what's Neftor? © © ra | t | 

Therfi. Why he's an old wooden top, ſet up by father Time three 
hundred years ago, that hums to Agamemnon and Ulyſſes, and ſleeps to 
all the-world beſides. 

Achill. So let him ſleep for Ple no more of him: O my Parroclas, 1 
— 4 ſmile, fax has drawn the lot, and all the praiſe of Hecter 

be f FT: 2 2 i 

Tberſi. 1 hope to ſee his praiſe upon his ſhoulders, in blows and 
bruiſes,his arms, thighs, —— all full of fame; ſuch fame as he 
gave me, and a wide hole at laſt full in his boſome, to let in day upon 

him, and diſcover the inſide of a fool. . 
Patroc. How he ſtruts in expectation of honour !' he knows not 
what he does. 4A | 

Therſi. Nay that's no wonder, for he never did. 

Achill. Prithee ſay how he bebaves himſelf ?- 

Therſi,. © you would be learning rr againſt ſuch another 

f | 2 time, 


(9 
time. Why he toſſes up = — 28 he had built Caſtles th ayr; 


and he treads upward to 'em. 4d be nen 
ſelf, as'twere to logk for pg 75 tem 8 Þ TR, 
himſelb, nay he knows no body z. 12 

replyed thanks Agamemnon. une 

Achill. Thou fl be my Ambaſſador to him N ſues, . 

Tberſi. No, 11 put on his perſon, let Patroclus make Vis n 
to me, and ſhall ſee the cant of Ajax 

Achill. To him Parrocſus, tell him I bum 7 deſire the valiant 4 
to invite the Noble Hector to my Tent: and o procure Nute fal Fond & 
for him from our Captain General eAgamemmon, |. faia a2!) nt 

Patroc. Fave bleſs the mighty Hjax ! +. 117 700 off] A 

Therſi. Humh.! Of views +7 150d 

Parroc. I come from the great Achilles. 

Therſi. Ha! 

| 2 (Who moſt by ede deſires you to inte abe to Tat 
erſs, Humh 4 * 

Patroc, And to procure him Cafe conduct from ad "IT 

Therſi. Agamemnon ? | | 

Patroc. IL, my Lord. 

Therſi. Hal | 

Patroc. What ſay you to*t? | 

Therſi. Farewell with all my heart. . 

Patroc. Your anſwer Sir! 

Therſi, If to morrow be a fair day, by eleven a clock it will go 
one way or tother, however he ſhall buy me dearly, fare you well with 
all my heart. 

Achill. Why, but he is not in this tune is he ? 

Therſi. No, but he's thus out of tune, what Muſick will be in him 
when Heſtor has knocked out his brains I know not; nor I care not, 
but if emptineſs makes noiſe, his head will make melody. 

Achill. My mind is troubled like a Fountain ſtir'd: 

And I my & ſelf ſee not the bottom owt. 

Therſi. Won' d the Fountain of his mind were clear; that he might 

ſee an Aſs Int. LAſide. ] I had rather | atick in a ſheep, than ſuch a 


valiant ignorance. 
Enter Agamemnon, Ajax, Diomedes, Menelaus. 


. — who comes wich body * 
6 atraclus, Ple with no „come in me T. stet. 
Asam. Where's 4 8 gamein Achill "Theres, N 
Patro. Within, but ill diſpos'd my Lord. 
Menel. We ſaw him at the opening of his Tent. 
Azam. Let it be known to him that e are here. 
Patroc, I ſhall ſay ſo to him, 


CExit patroclus. 
Dion. 


_ 


(&) 


Dion. I know he is not fick. | 
Ajax. Yes, Lyon ſick, ſick of a proud heart, you may call it melan- 
choly if you'll humor him: but on my honour "tis no more than 4 


and why ſhou'd he be frond? 

Menel. Here comes Patroclſus; but de Fea 17 A 
Enter Patrocl 
Patroc. Achilles bids me tell core an js forty 2. 

If any thing more than your nh, ure 

— e 8 e 

A ou wou'd excuſe as unfit | 

For 1 buſineſs. * P 

gam. How! how's this Patroclu? _ _ „ 

We are too well with theſe anſwers 7 : 

Though he has much deſert, yet all his vertues 

Do in our eyes begin to loſe their gloſs. 

We came to ſ 21 him; you ſhall not err 

If you return we think him over. pro a ors ;, 

And under-honeſt. Tell him this; and ade. 

That if he over-hold his price ſo muß 

We'll none of him: but let him like an Engine th 

Not portable, lye beg of all the Camp. "OS. 

A ſtirring Dwarf is mogns, wid $0, uh, nyo Aung 1 

Than is a fleeping Gyant: . * | 3 
Patroc. 1 ſhall, an his anſwer preſently. 

am. Ple not be * but by himſelf. 

So tell him; Menel aus. Extunt Mendaw. Tara 
2 What's he more than another? 
a= No more than what he thinks himſelf. | | 

ax. 1s he ſo much! de you not think he thinks bimſelf a belts 

Man "than me ? * 
Diom. No doubt he does. 117 0 | 
Ajax. Do you think ſo? 

Agam. No, noble Aar; you are as ſtrong, as valiant but FER 
more courteous, ; 
Ajax. Why ſhou'd a man be proud? I know not what pride is. 1 hate 

a proud man as I hate the ingendring of toads. 1 217 
Diom: Aide. 'Tis ſtrange he ſhould 3 and love himſelf Io well. 

Re- enter Menel. 
Men. Achilles will not to the field to morrow. 
Agam. What's his excuſe ? 
Men Why he relies on none 

But his own will; poſſeſt he is with vanity : 

What ſhou'd 1 fay, he is ſo plaguy proud 

That the death tokens of it are upon him; 


And bode there's no recovery. 
| Enter 


(28) 
Enter Ulyſſes , Neſtor. 

Agam, Let Ajax go to him. 1 
UV vt O Agamemnon, let it not be ſo. 
We'll conſecrate the ſteps that Aar makes n ie 
When they go from Achilles - ſhall that man * [ok 
Be worſhipd by a greater than himſelf, e 
One whom we hold our Idoll ? l 
Shall Ajax go to him? No, Fove forbid, 
And ſay in thunder, goto him Achilles. | 

Nef. L Aſide. ] O this is well; he rubs him where it itches. 

Ajax. If I go to him with my Gauntlet clench'd, | 
Ple daſh him or'e the face. 8 

Agam. O no, you ſhall not go. nr Ha | 

Ajax. And he be proud with me Ile cure his pride: a paltry: 
inſolent fellow! 

Neft. How he deſcribes himſelf : _ 

Th. Aſide. The crow chides blackneſs.—here is a man, but tis 
before his face, and therefore I am ſilent. 

Neſt. Wherefore are you? He is not envious as Achilles is. 
Dh. Know all the world he is as valiant. 

Ajax. A whorſon dog that ſhall palter thus with us! wou'd a 
were a Trojan. | 

T. Thank Heav'n my Lord, you're of a gentle nature, 
Praiſe him that got you, her that brought you forth ; 
But he who taught you firſt the uſe of Arms, 
Let Mars divide Eternity in two, 
And give him half. I will not praiſe your wiſedom, 
Neſtor ſhall do't ; but pardon fer . 
Were you as green as Hax, and your brain 
1 uy like his, you never ſhou'd excell him; 
But be as Ajax is. | 

Ajax. Shall I call you Father? 

U. I, my good Son. ; 

Diom. Be rul'> by him Lord Ajax. 

Dh. There is no ſtaying here ; the Hart Achilles 
Keeps thicket, pleaſe it our great General, 
L ſhall impart a counſell, which obſervꝰd 
May cure this Madmans pride. 

Agam. In my own tent our talk will be more private. 

Ulyſ}. But nothing without Ajax: 
He is the ſoul and ſubſtance of my councels, 
And I am but his thadow.. 

Ajax. You ſhall ſee 
am not like Achilles, 
Let us confer : and FI give counſel too. [CExeunt Omner. 


(®) 
SCENE N 


˖ Pandarus, Troilus, Creſſida. „ ett ms 1 

Pand. Come, come, what need yon bluſn ? ſhame*s a babie ; 
ſmare the oaths now to het, that you ſwore. to me: what are 
you gone again ? you muſt be watch'd ere you are made tame muſt 

u? why don't you ſpeak to her firſt! — Come draw 14A ara apt 
fee thn yanr tt re: alasa how loath you are to offend y= 
light (they kifſe) that's well, that's well, nay you ſhall fight your 
hearts out ere I part you.-—ſo ſono ſo by 

Troil. You have bereft me of all words, fair Creſſids. 

Pand, Words, 1 no debts ; give her deeds: hat billing again 
here's in witneſs whereof the parties interchangeabi come in, 
come in, you loſe time both;: . 

Troil. O Creſſida, how often have I wiſh'd me here? 

Creſſi. Wiſh'd my Lord! the Gods grant! O my Lord 

Treil. What ſhou'd they grant? what makes this pretty interruptt- 
on in thy words? 

Creſſi. I ſpeak I know not what ! 

Treil. Speak ever ſo; and if 1 anſwer you 
I know not what, it ſhews the more of love. 

Love is achild that talks in broken language, 
Yet then he ſpeaks moſt plain. 

Creſſi. I finde it true, that to be wiſe and loye 
Are inconſiſtent things. a 

Pand. what bluſhing ſtill, have you not done talking yet ! 

Cref. Well Uncle, what folly I commit, I dedicate to you. 

Pad. I thank you for that: if my Lord era boy of you, you'l give 
him me. Be true to my Lord, if he flinch Pl be hang*d for him—— 
(Now am I in my kingdom! ) [aſide] 
5 You know your pledges now, your Uncles word and my 

Fand. Nay Pll give my word for her too: our kindred are conſtant : 
they are burrs I can aſſure you, they'll ſtick where they are thrown: 

Creſſi. Boldneſs comes to me now, and I can ſpeak : 
Prince Troilws, I have lov'd you long. 

Troil. Why was my Creſſida then ſo hard to win? 

Cre. Hard to ſeem wonn; but I was wonn my Lord. 
What have I blabb'd, who will be true to us, 
When we are ſo unfaithfull to our ſelves ! 0 
O bid me hold my tongue; for in this rapture 1 N 
Sure I ſhall ſpeak what I ſhouꝰd ſoon repent. 
But ſtop my mouth, 


> Troil. 


30 4 
Troil. A ſweet command; and willingly obey*d- Chiſſes] 


Pand. Pretty, I'fa 
Cre f. My Lord 1 4 you patdow-ine,/ 
__ thus to 8 a kiſs. 


Twas not my. pur 
1 am aſham'd + Copa ah 

ker leds, rm late, Wy: LS 

4] Leave! and you Wy 1 leave. til . non 4 mocaing, cal 


* £8 ld £0 £4 
* oY company. 
Me? You cannot. 111 

Creſs Let me 
re kind of | reſides in you: 


"Trot. Oh that! OS truth eee ig ms, 


7 1311 4 4 
** * . . 

: 4 1 $4 \ 

s * 8 % 


- 
»1ks 
1 


ce can, 11 


3to won * 0 
— ach gh, wee rag” ey end. 
Fhe her w Ei bea. TTY 
How oy I exälted l. but alas 3 


] am more plain than dull ſimplicity l 
And artleſs, as the infancy. of. truth, :4;1 12 
Creſi. In nA you-my Lord. 
Troil. All conſtant Lovers ſhall; in future Ages | 
Approve their truth by Troilus: when their'verſ®s © x 
Wants ſmiles, as turtles to their mates: | 
Or true as flowing tides are to the Moon; 
Earth to tlie Trou to Adamant: OE 
At laſt when [with rupelition zn 
And ſang Troilis fall Gull e ee. C au I ant 
ſanctiſy the Number. JJ 9451 
Creſi. Prophet on be ! ; 
A . am falſe, or ſv r _ truth of love, 
5 e forgot it ſeif, 1E 


— 1 
ll ef all e n en 
To ſtabb the heart of perjury in Maid 

Let it be ſaid as falſe as Creſſide, 


Pand. Go to, little ones : a bargain made: here Lhold your hand; and 
here my Couſins: if ever you prove falſe to one another, after I have 


taken ſuch pains to bring yon together: let all pitifull goers between, 
be calld to the worlds end after my name, P —— . 


Creſs. And will you promiſe-that the holy prieſt 
Shall make us one for ever ? 


* 4 | Pand. 


(31) 
Tad. Prieſts! marry hang %m!;they make you one; go in, 
— e ut a Prieſt: Pll ro no Preſto 
m e. 
2 Tul not conſent unleſs you ſwear. 
Pard. I, do, do, ſwear ; a — Woman's worth an Oath at any 


time. Keep or break as time ſhall try; but tis good to ſwear , for the 


Gving of her credit: dem ſweet Rogues never expect a 
foe keep it. ! —— * 


Treil. Heavens proſper me as I deyoutly ſwear, 


Never to be but yours. 
Fand. Whereupon I will lead you into a chamber: and ſuppoſe there 
Ns CE but you forgive me, if there 


— away, together, ou to- 
aq = r eng —— 

peter. A e gi you together, get you thr 
[ Leads them out. 


Enter at one door Eneas with a Terch at another Hector, 
Diomede with . T, 


ou — cock el 


Dirigallbuſne of the — | 
Bur whe ne * — 


we Both eng and Corres Dionne extracting 
Our bloods are now in calm; and ſo long health, 
But when contention, and occaſion meets, 
By Feve, Pll play the hunter life, 
4. And thou ſhalt hunt al po that willy 

Wi his face backward : welcome Diome 
Welcome to Troy 2 — 
No manalivecan love in ſach a dort, 
The he means to kill, more | 

Diom. We know each other well. 

one. We do; and long to w each other worſe 
To Hei e ent for me in haſte; 
Know. you the reaſon? X 


Hef. Ves: his purpoſe meets — 
It was to bring ths 6G Greek, to Calchass . 


Hs 


* 
4 


(3205 
Where Pandarus his Brother, and his Daughter 
Fair Creſſala reſide: and there to render 
For our Ant henor, now redeened from priſon, 
The Lady Cre ; 4 25 1 
An. * 7 Has wertete heads gratiie FE 
That Traitor Eolebo, z who forſook his Country, — 
And tirn'd to them, by giving up this Pledge ? 
Helt. The bitter difpoſition of the time Fw 
Is ſuch, though Colchos as a Fugitive ' wake: 
Deſerve it not, that we muſt free Anthenoy | Aci 
On whoſe wiſe Counſels, we can moſt rely: note # mn 
R ne return'd. 1 bad u ot 
ne. A word my Lord—( Your pardon pu n 2 700 
Your Brother Troiliu, to my certain know 
Does lodge this night i in Panderis his — 
Heſt. Go you before: tell him of our wre 8 
re | 12 
Unwelcome to him. ogy 
Aue. I aſſure you yon 
Troilw had rather T. 229. were han to „n 
Than Cr from 
Het, 1 know K well: and hoy he is beſide, 
Of haſty blood. 144% * 
. He will not hear me Ipek r * 10 du 
Bat | have noted long bea yaw Taro 2 6 
A more than Brothers love : an awful homage 
The Br youth pays to your elder vertue: 
HeF. Leave it to me; Ple manage him alone: 
Attend you Dijomede ;, my Lord good morrow-: 
An urgent buſineſs takes me from whe pleaſurs: 
Your company affords me ; but Wr 
—— will undertake to ſerve you here. | 
to-ſupply my room. 
—— to Diamad. My Lord, I wait you. Extunt ſeveraly; 


E Diomede wirh Eneas; eee 


Enter Pandarus: — Auſcl. | 

Pad. Softly, Villain, ſoftly ; I weuld not for half Troy the Lo: 

— 1 be diſturbꝰd n Roof, e liſten, do they 
Serv. Yes, Sir, I hear are both awake. 

Pand. That's3s it ical he be: — we es: DLE tens] 

Yes faith they are both alive — — a ereak ! there was-a' 

ereak > : hy tr e both alive and alive like z, there was a creak: a ha 


1 
4 Ts 


boyes: the Muſick ready ? 
Serv; 


4 . 
Serv. Shall they ſtrike up, Sir? 
Pand. Art thou ſure they do not know the parties? WW \ 
Serve, Toch play to the Man in the Moon, for ought they know. 
Pal. Tothe Man in the Moon, ah Rogue! do they ſo? 
indeed Rogue! I underſtand thee : thou art a wag ; thou art a wag. 
Come towze rowze ! in the name of love, ſtrike up boys! 


Muſick, and then Song : daring which Pandarus liftens. 


Song. Can life be « bleſſing, 
Dr worth the poſſe | 

Can life be « bleſſing if love were away ? 
Ab no ! though our love all night keep us waking, 
ve hoe tor ment ut wit n | 
Tet be ſectens he ſweetens our pains in the taking; 
There t an bour at the laſt, theres an hour to rtpray. 


in 
The ra; 


Pad. put up, and yaniſhz they are out; wants eee 
you play when the dance is done? I fay vani Exit Muſick, 

Peeping. Good Pfaith ; good Pfaith!?-what hand in hand 
a fair quarrel, well ended! do do, walk him, walk him; A good girl, 
a Ciſcreet girl: I ſee ſhe'll make the moſt of him. Sk 


Enter Troilus and Creſlida. 


Troil. Farewell my life !- leave me, and back to bed: 
Sleep ſeal thoſe pretty eyes; | 
And tie thy ſenſes in as ſoft a band 
As Infants void of thought. | | 
Paxdar. ſhewing himſelf. How now, how now, how go matters? 
hear you Maid, hear you; where's my Couſin Creſſida ? a 
Creſs. Go hang your ſelf 2 naughty mocking Uncle: 
You bring me to do ill, and you jeer me 
Paxd. What ill have I brought you to do? ſay what if youdare now?! 
My! — brought her to do ill? | * 
reſs, Come, come, beſhrew heart; you'll neither od your 
ſelf, nor ſuffer others. EM Ar 26 goo 29 
F2 Pand. 


{a 
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644) 

'Pand. Alas poor Wench; alas poor Devil; haſt not ſlept to night ? 
wou'd 27 (a naughty Man) let it ſleep one twinkle ! Ah 
take him 

Knock within, Creß. Who's that at door? good Uncle go and ſee : 
My Lord come you again into my chamber ; | | 
You ſmile and mock as if I meant naughtily. | 

Troil. Indeed, indeed! f 

Creſſi. Come, yare deceiv d ; I think of no ſuch — 7 

Knock again. How earneſtly they knock, pray come in: 
I wou'd not forall Troy, you were ſeen here. +Exennt Troil. Creſſida; 

Pand, Who's there? what's the matter? | 
Will you beat down the houſe there ? | 

Enter Hector: 


' Hett. Good morrow my Lord Pandaru; morrow. 
Pand. Who's there, Prince Hecter ? what news with you ſo early? 
— Heb. Is not m ther Troilze here? RS 
Pand. Here! what ſhould he do here? | 
Hef. Come, he is here my Lord, do not deny him : 
It does import him much to ſpeak with me. 
Pad. Is he here ſay you? tis more than Eno, Pf be ſworn ; 
— — —a—ͤ— — 
Come, come, wrong ere aware; you'll be ſo 
true to him, that be falſe to him: y not know he's here; 


but yet go fetch him hither: go. 


Tring you Brother, moſt unwelcome news 3 

But ſince of force you axe to hear it told, 

Ith 2-Friend and Brother beſt might tel it: 

"Therefore, before I ſpeak, arm well your mind 

And think y are to be touch'd ev 'n to the quick: 
That ſo,;prepar®d for ill 2 be leſs | 


or to hear the worlt. | | 
oil. See Hater, what it is to be your Brother, 


I ſtand prepar d already. 
: Hee, Come, are not, r 
W you, {roms are 2 
You kindle at — ec it quick 
As ſtubble doesthe flame. 
Troil. Tis heat of blood, 
And raſhnefs of my youth ;- Pll mend that errour: 
Begin and try my temper. 
ane} 2. oſtcou'd 
t one thing which moſt couꝰd 1 our anger 
Drive — plunge you ina, ; 


(, 35 ) EN 


And make you hate even me ? 
Trail. There can be nothing, 

I love you, Brother, with that awful Love 

I bear to Heav'n, and to ſuperiour Vertue, 

And when I quit this Love, you mult be that 

Which Hefor ne'r can he. | 
Hef, Remember well 

What you have ſaid : for when 1 "oY your Promiſe. 

I ſhall expect performance. | 
Troil, lam __E. : 

J will not rag | 
Hef. Nor | priere bez beyond a Man. 
Troil. Iwo not be a Woman. 
Het, Do not, Brother: | 

And I will tell my news, in terms ſo mild, 

So tender, and fo fearful to offend, 

As Mathers uſe to ſooth their 


Troil. — wou'd this pom 0 preparation mean? 
Come you to bring me news of Priams death, | 7 
Or Heeuba's ? n 
Het. The Gods forbid I ſnhonꝰ d- 
But what I bring is nearer you, more cloſe, © — e 
An ill more yours. 
Troii. There is but one that can be. 
Het. Perhaps tis that. 
Troil. I'll not ſuſpect my Fate 
So far, I know I ſtand poſſeſt of that. 


wi 


Hef. *Tis well: conſider at whoſe houſe | cates. 3 1 


Troil. Ha! 
Heft. Does it ſtart you? I muſt wake you more: 
Ambenor is exchang'd. 
Troil. For whom? | 
Trot, grumbling in a cloud, 
rail. It comes like thunder ing in a cleud, 
Before the dreadful break: if here it fall” 
"The ſubtile flame will lick upall my blood, 
And in a moment turn my heart to aſnhes. 
Hect. That Creſſeda for Aut henor is exc 
Becauſe I knew *twas harſh, I wou'd not te 
Not all at once; but by degrees and alintjiles 
T let it in, left ic might ruſh upon you 
And quite o*repower your Soul: In this I think 


d, 
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Lſhow'd a friend: your part muſt follow next: 
Which is to curb your choler, tame your i 
And bear it like a Man, 
Troil. I think I do, 
That I yet live to hear you; but no more?: Trey 
Hope for no more : for ſhou'd ſome Goddeſs offer — ee 
To give her ſelf and all her Heaven in chavge. eee e hes 
1 wou'd not part with Creſſida: ſo return mat Fringe 
This Anſwer as my laſt. 
Hef. Twill not be taken: r eee f 
Nor will I bear ſuch News. PO „ 
Troil. You bore me worſe. 1 
Het#, Worſe for your ſelf; — for! the general art 
And all our common Safety, which e : | 
On free'd Azthenors Wiſdom. 535 2 
Troil. You wou'd ſay. 1. 
That Pm the Man e * A 2 = 5 
And made the *. 7 2: 
Hect. I wou'd Ny ſo ind 1 * ou 1 
A Fate more glorious, than to be that v 
If parting from a Miſtreſs can procure 3 
A Nations Happineſs, ſhow me that IC oY 2: 
Who dares to truſt his future Fame ſo ſa ett 
To ſtand the ſhock of Annals, blotted thus; ob PA wok 
He ſold his Country for a Womans Love? Pꝓ6ↄ7 
Treil. O, ſhe's my Life, my Being, and my _ pr 
Hett. Suppoſe ſhe were, which yet I will not e | 
You ought to give her up. on OY” RY 
Troil. For whom? RH mal 5 
Hect. The Publj 5 ei K N 
Troil. And w — they that I ſhou'd {ls © 
To make them happy ? let me tell you, Brother, 5 | 
The Publick is the L. es of vulgar Slaves : 
Slaves with the minds of Slaves : 10 born, ſo bred : 
Yet ſuch as theſe, united in a He 
Are —— the Public: Millions of ſuch Cyphers 
— the publick Sum: an Eagles life 
Is worth a world of Crows: are Princes made 
For ſuch as theſe? who, were one Soul extracted 
From all their beings, cou'd not raiſe a Man. 
Het, And what are we, Wt for ſuch men as theſe ? 
"Tis Adoration, ſome ſay, makes a God: 
And who ſhou'd pay it? where wou'd be their Altars, 
Were no inferiour Creatures here on Earth ? a 
Ev*a thoſe who ſerye, have their Expectances; 


-4 17\ 
"x k 


* 


Degrees 


Degrees of Happineſs, which 1 muſt are, 
Or they'll refuſe to ſerve us. 

Troll. —— it. ** 
Let e'm eat, drink, an the only uſe 
They have of Life: N Eckes, 

— Vou take — 1245 away, 

Ualeſs yon give re 

Troll | cok 
Let Paris give up Helen :- ſhes the cauſe, 
And root of all this miſchief. 

He. Your own 
Condemns you there: you hens 


_ 


Troil. If one muſt 1 — 


Hef. She ſha not 


Troil. Once I fay 7 the ſhall not. 
HeB. Our F decreed it — 


= No matter, 2 92 beds. 1's 


Trail. 4-200 os 
Het. If nothing elſe will do. © 
Troil. Anſwer me ſirſt; 
And then Ill anſwer t hat: be ſure I wl; 
Whoſe hand ſeaPd this exchange? | 
Then all the Council's after. . 


Troil. Was yours there? — * Ri Tr 


Hect. Mine was there too. 
Troil. Then yowr no more d 
fete mar mehr Ll, 
e not go. onto 0 n 
Hef. Go $0, you a a Boy. 1 
Trail. A Boy! Pm glad t am ich a 
Not ſuch as thou; a Traitor to thy. 
Nay more, thy Friend: but. Fr | 
Which none but brave and 
In thee tis vile; *tis — tis Air 3 
And thus I it from me. 
Hect. Well, y Man, 
Since Pm no Friend ( and oh that ere i 
To one wy unworthy ) bring her out, 
Or by our Fathers Soul, of which no patt 
Did r deſcend to thee, Pll force her hence; 


E \ 
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4 1 vih, I laugh at thee. ; 

HefF. Thou dar'ſt not. | 

Troil. — more, BY why Gude? : 
If urg' d beyond my temper ye , F 
Nabe e e . 
Of our great Father's Soul ON os. 

Hett, No more, thou know'ſt me. VIE" 

Troil. I do; and know my ſelf. _ 
. Heb. All this, ye Gods, 


And for he Dae e _ — ee 5 1 
| A Traitorto his Country 7. . f 100 9 nor : 2790!1 . ab 
Trail. 'Tis too mu. — Sr 
Hat. By — a” men 
Troil. How, Common! 
Helt. Common as the tainted Shambles," | 
Or as the duſt we tread, * 3 8 
Troil. Þy tlearon 2 Chaſte — - 6 1 12 
Hector lays his 2 4 roims 5 S 
and T "I en 
Het, What! nam? thou them together ?. DE af ans 
Treo. No; Ido not: ge » 2064921 p Nr 
For Creſſida is firſt: aschaſt as n. ae 53 
But much more fair. 3 . 


Heſt. O patience, r | 
Thou tempt'ſt me — „ ſhou'd I kill thee, * | 
I know not if the Gods can be offended r 
Or think I ſlem a Brother ; but be gone. 
Be gone, or I ſhall ſhake thee into 4 tomes: : ET Os er 
Thou know'ſt I can. 00> ay x * 

Het . ebene 1 0 J 

ect. w e wy | 
— ris me, ar 
Beyond the bounds of 8 . = api 
*Twas brutal baſeneſs, ſo fe 12 8 1 
Beneath the name of Man: to | 
And when I offer*d thee 
The wholſom bitter c 
Todaſhit in my face 
Unerateful as thou art: he .uſe 
The name of Brother; but of Friend no more. [nnd dos 

Troil. Wilt thou not break yet Heart? ſtay, Brother, ſtay; 

I promis*d too, but I have broke my Vow, 
And you keep yours too well. 


Het, 


0 39% )) 


Hibs * wouldſt tor more? e 1 
Take heed, y man ou too af ary e me | | 
For nn Po W a6 aha = wad 0 
That I preſerve my fai ohni $95.12 v5] 
Troll. Elſe — nl i 47 50 f 1 107 < 
Hett, By all the. Gods I w e 4 via if; ; oe 
Troil. Pm ſatisfied. X 
You have condemn'd me, and 15 7 my far, 5. 
What's life to him, who has no Looks: ith") cbs ents 
A barren purchaſe, held — 1 N i ver 
For I have loſt ( ob what e I not loſt!) bib 2% * 
The ie , u 51 9302 r ny 
And loſt her ev'n by him, 2 ye. 
Who onl * ee N 
And if 1 joy beyond that ways 
A friend, have To him too ] vB Saf) 75 TOES oF 12 Kr 
Het. Speak that again: „0 118227 elne A710 
(For I cou d hear it ever ) fad the 3 R 
That if thou edge Mn prin ove, | 5 
It — — O ſaidſt thou not a lend? 
That doubting if was kind: n Ont divided z a, 
And I have ſtill ſome part. 27100 
Troil. If ſtill you have 139031 Vit t! amn 110 
You do — — Lt bor 
Hledt. How, not care! ; 
Troil. No Brother, care not. 
Hett. Am I but thy Brother? | 
Treil. Tau told me 1 muſt call you friend no more: , 


Hett. How far my words were diſtant from my heart ! 
Know then I told whee ſo 1 loy*d whee moſt. 
Alas! it is the uſe of humane frailty 
To fly to worſt extremities with thoſe 
To whom we moſt are kind. 
Troil. Is't poſſible? «» 
Then you are ſtill my friend! 
Heft. Heaven knows I am. 


Troil. And can fergive the Sallies of my paſſion ; 
For I have been to blame: oh much too blame a 
Have _ words, nay done ſuch actions too, 

( Baſe as I am) that my aw'd, conſcious. Soul 
Sinks in my breſt, nor I lifr an eye 
On him I have offended. 

Heft, Peace be to thee, 

And calmneſs ever there. I blame thee 9 


I know; 


(.4&) 
I know thou lov'ſtz and what can love net do.. 
I caſt the wild difo account 2 lg" i! 

Of all thy words and deeds onthesita paſt 0 rtl 1001 
I pity thee, indeed I pity thee: 2 9015291 1381T 
Troil. Do; forl need it: Jer me lean ay head Wk GY 
Upon thy boſome ; all my peace dwells-there 5 -. 40 ne M 00k 
Thou art ſome God, err mant 5 el * 

* Hett. Alas! to looſe che joy 6 eb alt bo 
One who deſery*d thy love! AS ON CFU NG hs CN | 
Troil. Did ſhe deſerve ? e YET nog blog Sling fied A 
Hef. She did. \ * (2 JON 1 CTA zH, U. vid | roll 
- Troil. Then ſure ſhe was ng common btesture. ele „ 2 T 
Het. 1 ſaid it in m rage, kt not ſo. | 
\ Tre. That hooghr bas sd mie? "bur ook chisoje 
After long 1 and after ſhort l 
Hect. 1 for thee : lane e ker, ad (hun C 
Ple break this treaty off, or let me fightz % 2.1 25.2 4h, 
Pls be thy cham = and ſecute hotli her- 
And thee, and 
Tro. It muſt — be my Brother? © © 
For then your errour would be mote than mine: ä 
Ple bring her forth, and you ſhall bear her hence ; 
That you have pitied me is my reward. 
Hef. Go then; and the good gods reſtore- ber to ces 
And with her all the quiet of thy mind; 
The triumph of this kindneſs be thy owty; 
And heaven and earth this teſtimon yield, 
That Friendſhip ren a olle feld. Fururt feverally. 


AC T. 


(4) 
Act TE SCENE EF? 


us, Trefia meeting. 


Paud. Ig en ee e 0. 
—— hoy cent ma 
lague upon wou 

1 Er. How now © what's the Aer who was here? 

Pand. Oh, oh! 

Creſſs. Why ſigh you ſo? O eres, Train? tell. me inert, 
Uncle what*s the; 

Pand. Wow'd I were ay ; deep. under as, earth, 4 above it! 


Oreſſi Ks dhe: Q 2 
Lal. Prithee —— N Lea e 
Iknew thou w EE POO i ng! 77 
an upon tat} 19113 ! 
Wok 
Pand Thou muſt be il, rr ne (ihe . ide 
— Prieſt thy facher, ( &. — brother too 5 ns, that's all one 
at this time:) a Pox upon f 
Creſſi. O ye Immortal nil not 80. 
and. Thou muſt, thou muſt, : n c,, | 
Creſſi. 1 will not: I have quite Grher, 
J have no touch of birth; no * ature: 
No kin, no blood, no life ; nothing ſo near me 
As my dear Trail ? Y 


Enter Teoitos: | 


Pand. Here, here, here, he comes ſweet Duck ! 

Creſſi. O Troilus, Trollus ! L They both weep over lack ahi ſhe 
runing into his arms. 

Pad. What a pair of Speſtacles is here! let me embrace too: Oh 


heart, ſing (as the ſaying is) O heart, — h why 
to! bo reaking 8 2 2 anſwers — W noe 
eaſe thy ſmart, b e Nen ak never a — 
rhime; let us alf ele we arch live to have need of ſuch 
a verſe : we ſee it, we ſee it, 52 lambs? | 

Troil. Creſſida, I love thee with a purity, 
That the bleſt Gods, angry with my devotions, 
More bright in zeal, 274 wy pay their Attars, 


Will take thee from 
Creſſi. Have the 3 
Pad. I, I, I, tis too plain a cafe! 5 


n 
exe Andls ie e 7 
Tal. A heft ud 6 
Cref, What, end from au. too? 


Troil. From Tray and .7r Is. 
So ſuddenly tis * — but , e 


Creſs. What not an Bong —.— _ og : 2 
| Troil. Eva that's bereft us too ur envious 5; $27 bo 
| ,  Juſtle betwixt, and part the dear IN nen a 
Of meeting lips, clalpd hands, and eise, ol 3 


Eneas within. 0 dC A 


My Eotd „Hrte tach readyigee?*! NO V yov 1! 160 Nr 


Tyrol. ou. are ca me ſa che Gealusſs'' 1 n 9 
ies ci cb de tant woll a die” 0 no en 
Pand, Where are my tears?' _ rain to lay this "OY 


Or ay Beate pil be up by ty roots. 
eil. Hear me; my #69 Mebod tub tric Ut ine: s 2-17 1 vp 2 


— i. 1 true] how noy, what wicked tho this? M om2:81 
Ta Ne Ney, re wet egen 


7. Dall oo rn 

For lr. i parting from us $ 223: 

1 ſpoke not, be thon true) ga Fehridg thee. ol m no ant 

We be thou true 1 ſaid to introdice We ente Dot” 2461 

WI Proteſtation: ou > 60-1 'U 13 23:13 3 

And I will oe thee. 3 Joſt . I 19 omm! V © MI 
Creſſi- You!ll be Wd to danger: nt not um nor. 
Troil. I care not: be true. Sim vad lr 200 ll FP 
Creſſi. Be twesgag f N on na:id 10 f3103 on vt 
Troil. Hear why Ffpeak it; Love: eb ut i 051 

The Greci an Youths are full of Grecian Arts: u. N b ra 2A 

Alas, a kind of holy jealouſie 

Which I befeech yon, 2. vertuons fin, | 

| Makes me afraid, how fat you thay be tempted; 5:5 27 *7 »» 

| Creſſ. O Heavens! you Fore me not. | 0 

| Troil. Die Ia Villain then. 

| E this I do not call Jour faith in N 

. 72 4 ant 50305 ) wh T 

Orff Fe nor, PA be tree: e "ag 1d 37 117 

| Then Fate; thy worſt; for will ſee thee, Loves = s 

Not al Grecian Hoſt ſhall keep me out, | 

Nor Trey, though walPd'with- Gre ſhou'd hold me in. 


Ehdeas within. 


My Lord, My Lord Trolle: I maft call | 
 Pand. A miſchief call him: ME es do;- do, call 
2 you had beſt part em now in the ſweetneſs of their Love: Ill 
be hang Pchis vEneas. be the Spn of Yenm , for all his bra ing. 
ne 


= — ——— — 
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Honeſt Yenus was a punk: wou'd ſhe have parted Lovers: no, he has not 
a drop of Venus blood in him: honeft Ven was a punk. 
Troil. To Pand. Prithee go out, and gain one minute more. 
Pand, Marry and I will: follow you your buſineſs; loſe no time, Tis 
very precious; go, Bil again: Pl tell the Rogue his own I warrant 
him. L Exit pandarus. 
Crea What, have we gain'd by this one minute more ? 
Troil. Only to wiſh another, and another, 
A longer ſtruggling with the pangs of death. | 
Creſſi. fe who:do not know what parting is, 
Can never learn to die! lle es 3 
Troil. When I but think this ſight may be our. laſt, 
If Fove cou'd ſet me in the place of Ala, | -- 
And lay the weight of Reay*n and God's upon me, 
He couꝰd not preſs me more. 
— Oh let me go that I may know my grief; 
Grief is but gueſs d, while thou axt ſtanding hx: 
But I too ſoon ſhall know what abſence s. 
Troil. Whty?tis to be no more: another name for death. 
Tis the Sun parting from the frozen North; 
And I, — — on ſome Icy Cliff, 
To watch the laſt low Circles that he makes 
Till he ſink down from Heav'n! O only Creſſida, 
If thou depart from me, I cannot live: 
I have not Soul enough to laſt for grief | 
But thou ſhalt hear what grief has done with me. Fa 
Creſs. If I could live to. hear it, I were falſe, | 
But as a careful Traveller, who fearing | * 
Aſſaults of Robbers, leaves his Wealth behind. 
I truſt my Heart with thee; and to the Greeks 
Bear but an empty Casket. : 
Troil. Then, I will live ; that I may keep that Treaſure: 
Aud arm'd wich this aſſurance, let thee go 
Looſe, yet ſecure as is the gentle Hawk, 
When whiſtled of ſhe, mounts into the wind: 
Our Love's; like Mountains high above the clonds, 
Though winds and tempeſts beat their aged feet, 
Their peaceful heads nor ſtotm nor thunder know, 
But ſcorn the threatning rack that rowls below, 


Freunt Amboy 
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SCENE II. 


Achilles and Patroclus, faxding in their Tent, 12 
Ulyſſes, Agamemnon, Menelaus, Neſtor, Ajax, paſſing ever tho $dage. 


Ulyſ. A Chile, in tiventrance of his Tent: 
Pleaſe it our General to paſs Arrangely. by b kin; 
As if he were forgot, and Princes all 21 OG 
Look on him with negleftful eyes and ſborn : 1 a 
Pride muſt be cur'ꝰd by Pride. ui ff 121 10 
Agam. We'll execute your and at on 
A form of ſtrangeneſs as we paſs — 
So do each Prince, either ſalute him not, N 
Or elſe diſdainfully, which will ſhake him _ - 
Than if not locked on: I will lead the way | 
Achill. What, comes the General wo Henk with me e? / 
You know " my mind Eu fight no more with Trey. 
4 t ſays Achilles, wow'd he onght with us? 
ſt, Wow'd you, my Lord, ought-ywith the General ? 
Achil. No. 
Neſt. Nothing my Lord. 
Aan. The better. 
enel. How do you? how do you ? 
Achill. What, does the Cuckold ſcorn me? 
Ajax. How now Patrociu ?? 
Achil. Good morrow Ajax. 
Ajax. Ha! 
Achill. Good morrow. 
Ajax. 1, and good next day too. 
[Exennt all but Achilles, and pat toclus. 
Achill. What mean theſe Fellows, know they not Achilles? 
Patroc. Thy paſs by __ ngely 3 they were us'd to bow; 
And ſend their Files befo * to Achi les 
To come as humbly as — usꝰd to creep to boly Altars. 
Achill. Am 1 poor of late? 
Tis certain, Greatneſs once falPn out with Fortune 
Muſt fall out with Men too: what the declin'd is, 
He ſhall as ſoon read in the eyes of others, 
As feel in his own Fall: For men like Butter- flies, 
Show not their mealy wings but to the Summer. 
Patroe, *Tis known you are in love with Hectorꝰs Siſter, 
And therefore will not fight: and your not fighting 


Draws 


( (45. ) 
D raws on you this contempt : I oft have told you, 
A Woman impudent and manniſh grown, 
ls not more loathd than an effeminate Man 
In ti me of Action: Pm condemn'd for this: 
They think my litcle Appetite to War 
Deads all the fire in you: but rowſe your ſelf, 
Andlove ſhall from your neck unlooſe his folds ; 
Or like a dew drop from a Lioas Mane 
Be ſhaken into Air. | 
Achill. Shall Ajax fight with Heitor ? _ | 
Patroc. Yes, and perhaps ſhall gain much honour by him. 
Achill. I ſee my Reputation is at ſtake, _ ' | 
Patroc. O then beware, thoſe wounds heal ill that Men baze giv*u 
. themſelyes, becauſe they give ?em deepeſt. 
Achill. I'll do ſomething : 
But what I know not yet, No more our Champion. 
* * Ke-enter Ajax, Agamemnon, Menelaus, Ulyſſes, Neſtor, 
% Diomede, Trumpet. 
Agam. Here art thou _ Combatant, valiant 4jax. 
Give with thy Trumpet, a loud note to Trey, 
Thou Noble Champion, that the ſounding Air 
May pierce the Ears of tlie great Challenger, 
And call him hither. {I 
Hax. —_—— take that Parſe : 
Now crack thy Lungs, and ſplit the ſounding Braſs ; 
Tho blow?ſt for Hector. 
= [Trumpet ſounds, and is anſwer'd from within. 
Enter Hector, Eneas, and other Trojurxs. 


Asam. Yonder comes the Trop. | 
Fneas, coming to the Greeks, 


Health to the Grecian Lords; what ſhall be done 
To him that ſhall be vanquiſt'd ? or do you purpoſe, 
A Victor ſhould be known? will you the Kaights,. 
Shall to the edge of all extremity, 
Purſue each other, or ſhall be divided 
y any Voice, or Order of the Field; 
ector bad ask. 
Agam. Which way wou'd Hector have it? 
e/Ene, He cares not, hell obey Conditions. 
Achill. *Tis done like Hector, but ſecurely done; 
Alittle proudly, and roo much deſpiſing 
The Knight oppogd, he might have found his match. 
ns. If not Achilles, Sir, what is your name? 4 
; id. 


— — —— —  —— — —_— ũ̈ͤ — . ͤ — ——. —C c— —— 
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Achill. If not Achilles, nothing. N 

Ane. Therefore Achilles, but who e'r knew this; 
Great Hector knows no Pride, but weigh him well. ee 
And that which looks like Pride is Coùrteſſe. rn. m1 
This Ajax is half made of Heſtors blood, i ee ee 
In love whereof half Hector ſtays at home; 55 

Achill. A Maiden battel! I perceive 1 then. 

Agam, Go Diomede, and ſtand by valiant Ajax: 
As yon and Lord Areas ſhall conſent, 


- 


So let the Fight proceed or terminate. 


[ The Trumpets ſound on both ſides, while Eneas and Dioniede rake 
" their places, as Judges of the Field: The Trojans and Grecians 
rank_themſelves on either ſide. / 22201 


VH. They are oppos'd already. : 1 on 
[ Fight equal at firſt : then Ajax has Hector at diſadvantage : at 
laſt Hector cloſes, Ajax falls on out kyee, Hector ſtands oder him 

but ftrikes not, and Ajax riſes, I EE 


Eneas throwing his Gauntlet betwixt them; - 


Princes enough, you both have ſhown much valour. 
Diomede. And we as Judges of the Field declare; 
The Combat here ſhall ceaſe. 3 
Ax. I am not warm yet, let us fight again. 
Ane. Then let it be as Hector ſhall determine. 
- Het. If it be left to me, I will no more. 
— thou art my Aunt Heſionꝰs Son; 
he Obligation of our blood forbids as. 
But were thy mixture Greek and Trojan ſo, 
That thou cowdſt ſay, this part is Grecian all, 
And this is Trojan, hence thou ſhou*dſt not bear 
One Grecian Limb, wherein my pointed Sword 
Had not impreſſion made; but Heav*n forbid 
That any drop thou borrowꝰſt from my Mother, 
Shou'd ere be draĩnꝰd by me, let me embrace thee Couſin : 
By him whothunders, thou haſt ſinewy Arms, 
Hector wou'd have em fall upon him thus: [ Embrace ] 
Thine be the honour, Ajax, 
Ajax. I thank thee Hector, 
Thou art too gentle, and to free a Man: 
I came to kill thee, Couſin, and to gain 
A great addition from that glorious Act: 
But thou haſt quite diſarmꝰd me. 
Hett. Lam glad. I wa 
4 | roc 


(47) 
For *tis the only way I con d diſarm thee. 

Ajax. If I might in intreaty ſind ſucceſs, | 
I wou'd deſire to ſee thee at my Tent. | 

Diom. Tis Agamemnons with, ans great Achi les, 
Both long to ſee the valiant Hector there. 

Heck. Aue, call L to me z 
And you two ſign this friendly enterview. — 

U and the chief of both ſides approach. 

Aga. 8 of Arms, as welcome as to one 
Who wou d be rid of ſi 1 

To Treil. My well fam'd Lord of Trey, no leſs to you. 

Neſt.” I have, thou gallant Trejan ſeen thee often 
Labouring for deſtiny, make cruel way, 
bay Nee and I have ſeen thee 
As ſwift as lightning ſpur thy Phrygian Steed, 

And ſeen thee ſcorning many forfeit lives, 

When thou haſt hung thy advanc'd Sword i t air, 
Not letting it decline on proſtrate foes ; 

That I have faid to all the ſtanders by, 

- Lo Fove is yonder, diſtributing life. - 

Hef, Let me embrace thee, good old Chronicle, 
Who haſt ſo long walkt hand in hand with time: 
Moſt Reverend Neſtor I am glad to — thee. © 

D. I wonder now, how yonder City ſtands, 
When we have here, her baſe and pillar by us. | 

Hef. I know your 'nance, Lord Ulyſſes, well; 

Ah Sir, there's many a Greek, and Trojan dead, 
Since firſt I ſaw your ſelf and Diomede, 
In Ilion, on your Greekiſh Embaſſy. 

Achill. Now Hetor I have fed mine _- on thee, 

I _ with exact = perusꝰd thee Hettor, 
And quoted joint by joint. 

Hett. Is bis- df 

Achill. I am Achilles. 

Hef. Stand fair, I prithee let me look on thee. 

Achill. Behold thy fill. 

Heft. Nay, I have done * 

Achill. Thou art too brief, I will the ſecond time 
As I wov'd buy thee, view thee limb by limb. 

Hef. O, like a Book of ſport thou read'ſt me o'r 3 
But theres more in me than thou nnderſtand'ſt. 

Achill. Tell me ye Heav'ns, in which part of his body 
Shall I deſtroy him? there, or there, or there? 

That I may give th'imagin'd wound a name, % 
And make diſtin & the very breach, — 


* 


Hector: 


Mo 


— — k——— — —— — TY — — 
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Hector great Spirit flew ! anſwer me, ! 

Het. 2 thou an Oracle to tell me 
d not believe thee: henceforth en well, 
Pl! kill thee every where. 
Ye Noble Grecians pardon me this | 
His inſolence draws folly from my 
But I ll endeavour deeds. to match cds ö 
Elſe. maꝝ L never — 

Ajax. Do not chaff thee, Couſin, 
Aud you, Achilles, let theſe threats 
You may have 


eve 
If you have ſtomach, 9 81 5 Tha. 
Can ſcarce intreat. you to perform aut boaſt, 


Hect. 1 pray yau, let us ſee you in 
We have had paltry Wars, ſuce qon SY 


The Grecian cauſe. 

Achilt. Doſt thou Hillw?: 
To morrow will meet thee fierce as death; 
To Night all peace. 


Hett.. Thy hand upon that match. 
Agam. Pirſt all you Grecian Princes go with me, 


And entertain great Heſter, 
* As his own leaſure ſhall concur. with yours, 


You may invite him to your andy Rr 
[Exeunt Agam, Menel, Neſtor Diomed Abe 
Troil. My Lord Uyſſes - 
Tell me, I befeech you; 
In what part of the Field does Calchas me 4 
Ulyf. At Amel aus Tent ; 
There Diomededoes Feaſt with him 
Who neither looks on Heaven or on Earth, 
But gives all gaze and bent of amorous view, 
On Creſſida alone. 
Troil. Shall I, brave Lord, be bound to Jou ſo much 


After we part from enen! Tents. 
To bring me cher 


TM. 1 ſhalt wait on you. 
As freely tell me, of what hanour was 


This Creſſda in Troy? 1 Lovers there 
Who mourn her ah 


Troil. O Sir, to fue ir ſcars 
Reproof is Sn, cofukrado 2 2 


That's all I muſt impart. Lic 96 p — Lord. 
Exeunt Ulyſſes, Troilas,. 
Atbil. to Patro. El heat his blogd with Greekjſh Wine to Nia | 
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Which with my Sword I mtan'to coot:morrow. 
Fatroclus, let us feaſt him to the height. 


Enter Therũtes. 


Patro. Here comes Therſites. 

Achill. How now thou cone of R, 
Thot cruſty batch of Nature, what's the news? 

Therſ. Why thou g icture of what thou ſeemeſt, thou Idol of 
Ideot worſhippers, there*s a Letter for thee. 

Achill. From whenoe, Fragment? 

Therſ. Why thou full diſh of Fool, from Trey. 

Patroc. Well ſaid Adverſity, what makes 1 day? 

Fhoſ. Becauſe Fouls my Whetſtone. 


Yer no meaning : 9 
— Erna: 
Catarths, loads of Gravel in the Back, 

and the like, take thee, and take thee again; 
net flap fot a ſore Eye, chou tuſſel of a 
— world is peſter d with ſuch water- 


— My dear Putrocias, I am quite prevented 
From my great purpoſe, bent on Hefor”s life: 
— is a ont from my Love bo | 
taxing an meto k 
An Oath that 1 1 and will not break it 
To fave all Greece: let honour go or ſtays 
ame. 


There's more Religion in my Love than 
: Exeunt Achilles, Patroclus. 


Therſ. With too much blood, and too little brain, theſe two are 
running mad before the Dog-days. — — amemnen too, an honeſt 
fellow enough, and loves a brimmer — 2 28 he has not 5 much 
brains as an old But his brother laus, there's a fellow; 
the goodly trans ormation of Jupiter when he lov'd Europa the pri- 
mitive Cuckold, a vile Monkey ty*d 3 his brothers table, to 
be a Dog, a Mule, a Cat, a Toad, an Owl, 4 Lizatd, Ct og 
a roe, I wou'd not care; but to be Menelaw 1 wow'd 


thou: A4 
; ſuch diminutives of 


ſtiny — Hey day! will with a wiſpe, and Jatk a — q 
Hector, Ajax, Agamemnon, Diomede, Ulyſſes, Troilus, going with 
Torches over the Stage. 


Agam. We go wrong, we go wr _ 

Ajax, No, yonder tis, there where we ſce the light. - 

Het. I trouble you. 

ar. Not at all Couſin; —— | 
nter 
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Euter Achilles. 
Achill. Welcome brave Hector, welcome Princes all. 
eAgam. So now, brave Prince of Troy I take my leave 
Ajax commands the guard to wait on you. 
dun. Good night my Lord. | 1 
R , 
. aſide. Sweet al: ſweet Sink, : ſweet Takes 
Achill. * will ſtay ; and you Lord Diomede u J 
Keep Hector company an hour or two. 
Diem. I cannot Sir, I have important buſineſs. 
== Enter my Lords. | 
ys to Troil, Follow his torch: he goes to Culcha tent; 
[Exeunt 7 — x one way, Diomede; 
another, ter him Ulyſſes, Troilus. 
Therſ. This Diomede's a moſt Alte Bentef rogue, 
an oy mt — :- I will — — truſt _ — * he winks with one eye, 
then I will a Serpent when he: hiſſes: ill ſpend his mouth and 
mile, like Brabbler the Hound :- but when he — 
ſet it down for a Prodigy; 2 long to ſee Hefor, I cannot for- 
Bear ing him: : they ſay he a Trojan Drab, and uſes Calchas 
Tent, that fugicive Prieſt of Troy, that Canonical Rogue of our ſide. 
Pl after him, nothing but Whoring in this Age; all incontinent Raſ- 
dals. : Exir. Therſites. . 


Enter Calchas, Cteſlida. . 


Calch. O, what a bleſſing is a vertuous Child 

Thou haſt reclaim*d my mind, and calm'd my paſſions: 

Of anger and revenge: my love to Trey 

Revives within me, aid my loſt Tyara 

No more diſturbs my mind:. 

reſſ: A vertnous Conqueſt: — 
Catch. I have a womans longing to return; : 
But yet which way without your aid I Know not. 
Creff. Time muſt inſtruct us how, 
* You — Diamede (till : - 
Diamedo, 5 School, . | 

Can never be deceivid | 

But by ſtrong Arts and blandiſhments of love, . i 

Put %em in practice all, ſeem loſt and won, 

And draw him on, and give him line again; 

This Argus then may clele his hundred eyes, 

And leave our flight more eaſy. — 
Creſſ How can Ianſwer this to love and Trosius:? 
Calcha. Why, tis for him you do it, promiſe largely. 

That Ring he ſaw yon wear, he. much ſuſpetts . 


(51) | 
Was given you by a Lover; let him have it. 
Diom, within. Hoa, Calchas, Calchas ! 
Calch. Hark! oy — —— : , 
Purſue your project, doubt not the ſucceſs. 
Graff hag againſt my will; and yet my hopes 
This night to meet my Troilus, while tis truce 
Afﬀord my mind ſome eaſt. : 
Caleb. No more, retire. FE xit Creſſida. 


Enter Diomede ; Troilus d Ulyſſes appear liſtening at ene door, and 
T Therſites nav hg pet a 


Diom. I came to ſee your Daughter, - wotthy Calchar. | 
Calch. My Lord I' call her to Jou. Exit Calchas. 
Ulyſſes to Troil. Stand where the Torch may not diſcover us. 

S157 ls! Enter Creſſida. 
Troil. Creſſida comes forth to him 
Diem. How now my — ? ; 

* Crefſ. Now my ſweet Guardian, hark a word with you. Whisper. 
Troil. I, ſo familiar! 

Dim. Will you remember? 
Creſſ, Remember, es. 
Troil, Heav*ns! what ſhou'd ſhe remember? plague and madaeſs ! 
Ulyſſes. Prince, you are mov'd; let us depart in time, 

Leſt your diſpleaſure ſhould enlarge it ſelf 

To wrathful terms; this place is dangerous, 

The time unfit, .*beſeech you let us go. 
Troil. I pray you ſtay ; by Hell, and by Hell torments 

J will not ſpeak a word | | 
Diom. Vil hear no more; good night. 
Oreſſ. Nay, but you part in anger. 


Troil, Does that grieve thee ? O witherd truth — 
Diom. Farewell Couſener. 

Creſſ. Indeed I am not: pray come back again. = 
D. You ſhake my Lord at ſomething: will you go? 


You will break out. wer 

Troll, By all the Gods I will not. 

There is between my will and all my actions, 
A guard of patience; ſtay a little while. 

Therſ, aſe. How the Devil Luxury, wich — and potato 
finger, ti theſe together | put him off a little, you fcoliſh Harlct, 
twill ſharpen him the more. 

Diom, But will you then? 

Cxeſſi. 1 will as ſoon as cr the War's concluded. 

. Dim. 


3 OP 
; Diom. Give me ſome token for the ſurety of it, 

The Ring I ſaw you wear: ; 
Creſſ. Giving it, If you muſt have it. 
Troil. The Ring I nay then tis plain, O beauty where's thy faith F 
Viyſſ. You have ſworn patience. eee 
Therſi. That's well, that's well, the pledge is given, hold her to hex 

word good Devil, and her ſoul's thine I warrant | | 
Diem. Whoſe was't? | at | 
Crefſ. By all Dianas waiting train of ſtars, 

And by her a, I will uot ta you ' RT”. 
Diom. Why then thou lot him fill, farewel for ever i 

Thou never mock Niamede again. | 
Creſſ. You ſhall not go, one cannot ſpeak award 

But ſtraight it ſtarts you. 
Diom. I do not like this fooling. Lag 
Therſ. Nor 1 by Pluto : but that which-iikes not me, pleaſes me beſt; 
Diom. I ſhall expect your promile. ; 
Creſſ. T'll perform it, 1 7 * 

Not a word more; good night hope for ever: Leſede: 

Thus to deceive deceivers is no fraud. | 


| Exeum Diomede, Creſſida ſeverely, - 
, AlPs done my Lord. | 


— Is — 
Ulyſſ. Pray let us go. 
Troll Was Creſſua here? F 
h cannot Conjure Trojan. 
Troil. She was not ſure ! ſhe was not. 
Let it not be believd for ' womanhood 3 
Think we had Mothers, do not give advantage 
To biting Satyr, apt without a theme, 
For defamation, to ſquare all the ſex | 
ByCreſſid's rule, rather think this not Crefſda. 
Therſ. Will he ſwagger himſelf out on's own eyes? 
Troil. This ſhe ! no, this was Diomedes Creſſida. | 
If beauty have a Soul, this is not ſhe : | | 
I cannot ſpeak for rage, that Ring was mine, 
By Heaven I gave it in that point of time 
When both our joys were ! — if he keeps it 
Let Dogs eat Troilus. 
iy Ther f. He'll tickle it for his Concupy : this will be ſport to ſee! 
Patrocius will give me any thing for the intelligence of this Whore ; 2 
”" _ Parrot will not do more for an Almond, than he will for a commodi- 
ous drab: I wou'd I couꝰd meet with this Rogue Diomede too x; Iwou'd. 
croke like a Raven to him; I wou'd bode; it ſhall go hard but Til 
find him out. Exit Therſites. 


Enter 


053) 


er Kneas. 

. I have been feeking 3 you a this . my Lord: 
Haus by this is arming him in T. 

' Uipſſe Commend me gallant. to your Brother: 
Tell Ami hope he ſhalk. not need to amm: 
The fair Polixena has A — 1 
Diſarmꝰd our great Ach. ra 

Troil. This I ſhall ſay to Hecter. on 

D. Sol. hope; 


Pray Heaven Ther ſues: have informd MR Las. 
2 Good night, wy Lord; accept Giſtraited thanks: 
0 den Myſſes. 
Ba Herye, — — . 
ye; ceing yon. poor gir 

"There have been len 

Mil. —— Spürits dee it 
— king the more L drink A * 


b n ſooner twill diſpatch me. 
e. to-Pand. — 13 
Paud. She be ee ſhe takes moſt 
— among em: Achibes kiſy'd her, and P arrochus kiſy'd her: 
Nay, and old Nee put afide dus gray, beard and brofivd her with his 
whiskers. Then comes me Agamennonwith his Generals Staff, diving 
with a low bow eden to the ground, and riſing. + ray _—— 
And after him _ — and Ajax, an and they ſo 
pelted her faith : pitter patter, pitter patter, as thick as hail-ſtones. 
And after that a w ole rout. of-*em.;-Never: was- woman in . Phrygie 
better kiſs'd. 
Troil. aſide. Hitter ſaid true I find; Ifind it-now 1: 
— And laſt of all comes me Diomede ſo — that's a no- 
ble ſlyRogue:1 rarrant chim#.mercy upon us, how he laid her on 
15 = fo as I told you, : ſhe's moſt mightily made on among 
Gr cheer up I ſay Man ] ſhe has every ones good word. 
I think i oa —— was horn with a caull upon het head. 
Troil. aſide. Hell, death, confuſion, how: he tortures me. | 
and. And that Rogue-Prieſt my Brother, is ſo courted and treat- 
ed for her ſake: the Sparks do ſo pull bim about, and hall him 
by the Caſſock: nothing invitations to — Tent, and his Tent, 
and his Tent: Nay, and one of em was ſo bold, as to ask him if ſhe 
were a Virgin, and with that the Rogue my Brother, takes me up a little 
God in and Riſſes it; and ſwears devoutly that ſhe was, then 
was L ready to burſe ui ſides with layghings. to — had paſe d 
bet wirt yowtwer: 
Treil. OI can bear no more, ſhe's falſhood all; 
Falſe by both kinds, for wich her mothers milk 


She 


(1 
She fuck d A of her Fathers Soul : 
She only wants an opportunity, 
Her Soul's a Whore x ready. 
Pand. What wou'd you make a Monopoly of a Womans L. T little 
> or ſo, might be allow*'d- one wou'd think, in a ab- 


Troil. Hence from my ſight, let 107 brand thy hated name $ 
Let Modeſt Matrons at thy mention 
—— bluſhing Virgins, when * read our Annals, 


kip o'r the guil Page that Ids thy Legend, - i yeu1T 
Pad. O world, — —— of Earth: | 
Thus the poor Agent is d he labours in his calling, 
and trudges between ————dbv tr come 


out's too good for him. Laing choly: I'll ©n go home, 
and ſhut up my doors; rnd dye 098 len ke . cl bird i= age 


Enter Diomede ant Therſites. 1 
None ate piety 
twinge dem; put em between thy milſtones and 


+ 


Therſ. aſide, Th 
Part 7 and 


grinde the R ether: 

Diom. M rag Erd 1 in bf ger Feat to inform you D 
This hour muſt end the truce: ME 2" 

Ene i to Troll. Contain your r Ed wo 
Think where we are. | 110 

Diom. Vour ſtay will be unſafe. 

Troil. It may "A thoſe I hate. 

Therſ. afide. Wen ſaid Trojan : there's the firſt hit: 

Diom. Beſeech you Sir make haſte, my own affairs 
Call me another way. 

Ther. aſide. What affairs? what affairs? demand that Dolthead : 
the R e eee 

Troil. May J where your affairs conduct you? . 

Therſ. aſide, Well ſaid again, I beg thy pardon. 

Diom. Oh, it concerns you not. | 

Troil. Perhaps i it does. 

2 nor am I bound 7 
2 — 3 4 

oil. Tou have a our finger Diamede, 

And given you by Ring upon 5 

Diom. If it were; — to one who can defend her gift. 

Therſ. aſide. So, ſo, the begin to gruntle at one another: ſet 
up your briſtles now a? both ſides : whet and foam Rogues. 

T70il. You muſt reſtore it Greek,, by Heaven you muſt ; 
No ſpoil of mine ſhall grace a Traitors hand. 


And 


En) 
And with it, give me back the brokenyows -. (ino 
Of my falſe fair; which, perjur d abe ij, 73 1 80 


1 never will reſign , but with my Soul. 

Diom. Then beni fees ae tas een | 
Who — _ Hears ), 
Repines to ſee it better y Io 5977 (227 S019 i 

theeY 7 


But know, (for ue i take pride gr th 
Thou art ſo loſt a thing in her eſteem, 203d 622 & fog any 
I never heard thee nam d;, but flaws frorwfbllowh 2. | 
Thou wert our table talk foo laughing meals: tn 
Thy name our {j theme for Evening walks : 
And intermiſlive hours of cooler Love ??: 1: - 

When hand in hand we went. Wen. —— fries! 


Tberſi. Aſide. O welt $ 1.40017 1 

| Now der- en eee ow cn 
2 222 5 
Yet this was ſhe, that very the, 

Who in my arms 2 
Who kiſs'd and fighd, db again, 
Asifer Soul few wpward to her lis, — 
To meet mine there, and p: age. 
Who loth to find the ran d out, 


And ſnrunk into m boſom, there to make 


ty aad tortures! 
n 
nom, 
to ſatiaſie em — hace ſuffici- 


ent l — nan nooner, the fling v6 j 
can never: have enough} of carrion. 


e. M Lords,this een proper hers, | 
In time oftracey if eitbes d $49 
To morzow's Sun uill ciſc apace and. 

Tread. And then! but L defer ti 
My blood calls now, there Tramors. 
My vengeance rowls within wy * molt, 


It will have vent. — - t 20162 Ha I Dran: 
Diem Hinder us A on | LIES | 
My blood rides high as his, I Terult thy *. ; 
And know thou art to brave a foe to break it [ Draws 
Therſi. Now Moon! now ſhine ſweet Moon! let em have juſt light 
enough to make their paſſes : and not light enough to ward dem. 
ine, Drawing too. by Heav'n he comes on this who ſtrikes the firſt, 
You boch ate mad, is this like gallant men 


To fight at midnight ; at the Murderers hour ? 
"Op 1 I When 


(56; ), 
when ol — ———— 
enjoy her | 
But let the tas — the brave mans 
And this I dare engage. id r Diomade, | 
Foe though I am, he ſhall not hide his head, 
But meet you in the very face of danger: 
Diom. putting up. Bex ſo: and =_ on ſome precipice 
of - rey ren? 1 the ſharpeſt; | 
when t rſt, juſt on 
Ple meet, and tumble with: thee. — 
Trail. A gnawing conſelence haunts not guilty men. 
As l'le haunt thee, to ſummon thee to this, 


Nay, ſhould'ſt thou anne refuge br: ; ob f; 4.83 , 
Tle Ile plunge inafter, throvgh the lng fame: nh | 1d 


1 Where we "meet ? 


Troil. Before the Tentof Cache 
Thither, through all your Ws Pll wn e 


And in the ſight of pert Cr 
Sad e 
Diom. Tis large deere 
But I diſdain to with a boaſt; 
Be ſure thou ſhalt be met. - 
Treil. And thou be found. [Exeunt Troilus Eneas, ene way : 
Diomede rhe 2 ber. 
: Now the futies take Ae, for | dem their 
9 : who knows but reſt their | 2 
maukiſh to miſchief upon 7 each of em dream he 
ſees his Cockatrice iu Yothers arms and be one another in 


their ſleep, to remember em of their buſineſs when they wake: let 
*em be punctual to the of honour ; and i it were let both 
be firſt at the place of Execution. Let neither of em have 
nough, — —.— for :-and let em valve their 
lives at as little as they are worth. laſtly let no ſucceding fools 
pm gan but in imitation of them when a Strumpet is in 
veſtion, 
et *e beneath their feet all reaſon trample ; 5 
ae SO periſh by I HD Ex. 


(57) 
ACT V. SCENE I... 
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Het. Tr blew erp My 


law aa the 
0 t to utmoſt 


- * 
* " . 141 
* - 
"I" ” 
me. j : 
„ 


6 14 4s 
* "I 4 ” , 
, | 5 &/*7 
o 
US$ 2 
Andr emache af FRY 
5 * 
'F D 34 
- 
'S. 


1Wonod yt 
WO 91; Aue J. 1 
WIA 18d w 10 
4 gy rotary 7 
{1H 


441.1 09230 A. 
10 e ans 1 
te oh 
an ls ! ese 
119279 ue iT. n 


From our i — — 


Grow to . ground, on? — *. | 
So now, when! wou'd force ' $07 
My faltring tongue can 


—_ I am no more — 
4125 fol 4018 3121 „sol woa bak 


_ Het, 


Hic. Why then th) former Soul is flown to me: | 

TL. | 

As if my mind, ay _ _ | 

Wowd bear my exalted boc 

Laſt night dream 

421 — Ahh ay 

e point 

— und Herne, Sa - | 
o free umane toijs had gain? pen A to 21 l 

Of bleſt ete = te ay od AO Was „Weed 
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ego 1 ad 


For I have dreamt all 
Of tram horſes, 
Ng hog 

ery Demons og down the 
And 1:um bri 2 a Seve 
O therefore, | 

Helt. Go to thy TY 

Mo, bid my Trumpet Sound. 10 2509) 5: 
Andre. No — r the many a. 
Tis not for — Lene: e944! 1112 10-4 
5 e * 2 MB „ 
have driv'n thy helplt in 1 ig DOE, 

Lo —— "= 


abc 2. 21 .d ores 


2 — 
x 110 1 is {k 9 8 
Wo — + 115 995? ö 


em dei oF | 


2 


Werte. * e, 907 (5 4 
Or what will Trey, or what *＋ WY 53) WOR best 
When once Maui zH bY nor 
HI ſhould ſe wy honour for 93 965101 yl buy :. 
. R ** ; 
Ade. Your re Kb --f 40 
Like ſpotted Livers boots 4 — 
— — 181 an 
For when you leave me, : : 0719 \ 
Says, 1 gER em 10: 20h, . 
n Ul « LET 


oh od 


danger of thx /i 11 #155) +34 100 11011 
- * 8 — 
— 180 * Pf #3 3 C3 W\ TY; 
: 


To ſee thoſe — | to ful, | * 
thee 


And witneſs any part of wownivin tl. 
2 * leſt chou ſhoyld'ſt thiax i eurr © 1 
POE: PE | ö If 


{ 3" ) 


If chus diſſwaded I to fight 
And ſtay inglorious in tt 47 ho! 2 * þ 
Andr. Oh cou'd I have d as. fs t, 1. hon | not love FED 83 
ay Soul is proof eo hd Te bat-k ' 5 "it / 28 
And therefore *twas thay. Faber le 3 — r ove 
FC ĩ˙ Tb 
n + 1! | 
tan Prinny 7 50 „, * 
c im not go- . ie # 
Hell. Our life ig ſhort, but, £6 ext eee YL 2863 Loy 
To vaſt Eterni nes work” Was AAk FiO 2872 | wo 417 
. Therefore to nd not tot rn oli ot 6 Lins, 
Which once muſt cor 2 RIVE 4 lle 
But ſee thou move no erben e rrecueſer:rk M „ 
For reſt afſar'd that to att gane irren Ua "= 
— de Auer . ob Liorg ! cl 
EE Mie ven ez nid: 2H 
I reckon oh one day a nt og Gra?! 2% 067 yo; 
10149 [| Ent L 4 
Tre. WEED FR 
What do you mean to be thus long 27 
Tt” imbattePd iers 


The —— to 

Holdi 1 mms 

To make you early known tu eir 

And Hector is the Ys thous: -/ 
Hef. Bid all unarm, I will un 

Troil. Em ſome cowardto 


(A) 
- Becavſe a mad-man dreamt h talk'd yoo; ; bobs „0 7291 
W hat cou'd the God ſee i 15 bra An- H t, vt dy 2 


That he ſhould ſooner ggIN ts * 5 
An 2 020 21 ue I 4 


2 9w3* d b. A 
r Naeh om won 


Troil. Ves, to the wofIF'© 
But whether that or fondneſſe 
(The more unpardonable i 15.02 20 5AM 1 
Know this, the Grecian: think 12 5 aan em pon? 
And that Poli æena hq; le. ay Army ae# — wy — | 

Hel. How! that e 5 2 5 — Z = 9 0 

Troil. Ulyſſes ſo it R 9 © pe f | 
Wich a malicious and diſdainky Wu. ule 
Tis true, he ſaid not in road, Mor o¹ Er. A 
But in well-manner'd terms 4, 88rd 
Achilles ſhou'd avoid to meet, with. He? — 5022 1 lliy 


Hett. He thinks my eie reaſons, my petition, ol ,ofifs nN 
That largely vaunting in my heat n veb $05 2 ½ nod»: 1 


More then I cou'd, it ſeems,” or Euiiperiem, 

I ſought evaſion. * 
Troil. And in private pray'd. u uo d 03 07 
Het. O yes, Polixthi, to beg] 
Andro. He cannot think ſo, dont 
Hett. Not urge me! hen thou 

By all the Gods ſhou'd 7. 

And telt me, Hector thou deſerv - — 2 

But take it as a boon; I wow'd | nn ils 1. 

But that a Mortal m — +001 req rl 

Shou'd think my life were in his power totgive, pol! Wa 1 2 95 12] hah 


T will not reſt, till 1 
I make him 4. —̃ © 


Of me and not Heaven. 09299 12hno — Nele 


Troil, Then you'l EET he _ worvem 03 02 0 aue 
Het. Refuſe! Ple not ade 2242014 O r. 


_ * £ — * - 
A, { | 360) 5 1 104 


Ple through and — boaſting 
Till! have found — 
Who dare preſume 


Caſſandra's ra 
Wick rus th d 1 —— — 

w hedyes: loo turn 2291) 8M 5 91 
Look how his blood burſts out avmany'vents |. NI 2293iM 03a br 
Hark how Troy roars, how Hecaba:crys out. | 
And widow'd I fill all che — Roan 


- HBeholddiſtration, frenzy and gnazement; + 


( 6, ) 


Like Antiques meet, and tumble upon heaps! 
And all cry Hector; Helters flag? Oh 2 Ho | 


e#, What ſpc 
her out of cc 
The vt que *nch'd i 


Ha ry ue Sn ins, '- 
I And meal brake, mae 0 is : l 


Do my hands work, on Di 
Het. To Arm, to Arms, 


Be ſummonꝰ d all, our utmoſt — try 35 
And as one body move, W NE,” n 


18 1 


SC EN , ; ee 


Gow within. Enter Agameninon ure Menelaus, Souldiers. 
e Fork de of the. tos 1 8 


— 


ee Wu 
kebrown the K y,. 
h an guild the duk: 
Thoſe - | 
Sothick th pre 113321 
d neyer ſent with better will, 
Nor wart 


Wo l 8 


7 — 
* 


entertain d. 
. am. Now Neſtor, what the near: 0. 
for. I have deſcrid'd, | 
— of duſt — in pillars upwards; 
Expanding as it travells to our —— ming 
And — midſt I heard a * 
That rent the Heavens, as if all — ern, | no 
And on the wing this way iu bus 
Henel. Let em come, let *em come. 
A. Where's great an, 


N eff. ; 


* O 1 1 , Im nin 121 
6 Hove ——— on . ee cem ceup iin 


TI He from his . fer bs Wbt „ ee eee bas 
Ges ory. 11 * 1 40e og Jus! * 5 \ 
ae 10 249 190 tyiel oT 


Neſt. But vocli 
Rete — © hae 
Raa to dare * 


a ; 1 zup 00 i e 
x an 
am. Haſte Ulyſſes, | 115 & — 
the. Oh Noble i 0 3 r 7 bag 


— . w Lis TH; 7 1 
Oppoſe not rage, while rage 19 8 * . 
But give it way a 5,200 0 0 . yan oC 


| FLO, 
The riſing deluge (i ara 0? mA oT 4 DY 


$5-not itopl 
bears AT wel 7 gy ace. — Rig ers © 
— — a 4 85 Bice 505 , 09 913 anon bar O rac ' 
Is lugd ia channels, and ſe n — 3 * a 
Firſt, let ſinall parties dally u bod 500 22 MA 
But when their 
The reſi 


And dy- 


Ter f. Ho, ho, ber Y 


Menel, Why doſt ang 100577 tl 
Therſ./Why thou 15 g 985 25 1 
eee 1202 


he makes horns at thee? 
do with laughing ? Trae pe 
bility without Reaſon: thou It | 
Ulyſs. . Ab? 
* Now a mam ashs me, Lene 8h 3 ff 
e Enemies are btoben inte das Trent 
ll by thouſands ;: ven hes — pe 
and Ajax have almoſktbexten o 
mortal for want of brains. Parroctas has kill'd: 1 
Patraclus; So there's a towardiy Try e 
have made a Prince one day: dpd it CNN 8 
promiſe of a moſt — REN, TE 
Agam. Bear off Patrocl body ya 8 
Revenge will arm him now, and 1 1 
Thy? alarm Sounds near ee ene. „ * 
As of a crowd confusꝰd 2d ih their ft 
v Open your Ranks, 1 10 men wa: 
Then cloſe again, 0 upan 5 320 
And quite conſume the Reljques « 


- 


1 4 wb Thats, 


Therſ. What FO at Go fwecpsanayt in), vn, 
| How it purges families of younger Brothers Highways of Robbers 


: . 
- 


(/ 63, ) 
and Cities of Cuckold-makers! There's nothing like a pitch'd Battel, 
for theſe brisk Addle-heads! Tour Phyſician is a . Flow buc 


his Fas make bb bim tedious ; he ds 5 het x Bl enou ares 

updn Him cir horſe poyſort proot. 'Yout' ak is is 
9 8 N ; bac ik graceo make diftitio n; it 
u 


ab tioneſt | men and R 44 But your battel has diſ- 
fools. And ſouſes * together 


c * picks out all the 
into mortality. 
2477; in 308d | \.; [Shout and alarm within. 


Plagne upon theſe Drums and 8 theſe ſharp ſawces of the 
War, to get fools an Appetite to fighting; what do I amomg em? I 
ſhall be miſtaken for ſome valiant Ale, and dye a Martyr in a: wrong 
Religion. 


Here Grecians fly over the ſtage, purſued by Trojans : One 
Trojan tarm back, upon erſte we 6 is flying to. 


Trojan. Turn ſlave and fight. 

Therſ. turning. What art thou? 

Troj. A Baſtard Son of Priam u. 

Therſ. 1 am a Baſtard: too: I love Baſtatds: I am Baſtard in body, 
Baſtard in mind, Baſtard in valour; in every thing, illegitimate. A 
Bear will not faſten upon a Beari; hy ſhould one Baſtard offend a- 
nother ? let us part fair, like trus Sons of Whores ; and have the fear 
of our Mothers before our eye: 

Troj. The Devil Take thee Coward. Exit Trojan 

Therſ. Now wou'd I were either Inviſible, or inyulnerable; theſe 
— _= a fine time ont ji they can ſee and make Hane and ne- 
ver feel it 


[Clattring of ſwords 47. boch dobrr; be; rans ys way, 
| and meets thi noiſe, * 

A pox clatter you I am compaſs d in: Nom wovꝰd I were that block- 
head Ajax for a minute: ſome ſturdy; Trejas will poach me up with a 
long pole , and then the Rogues: wane one ure n free coſts 
and have no body left to laugh at. e mt 
Now Deſtruction! now Deſtruction. 

Eser Hector and. Ttoiltivebvvieg jaebe Gives, 

Hut. to Ther. Speak what part thou fighteſt on? 181 

Therſ. J fight not at all: I am — — ſide. 

Had. Thou art a Greek: art thou a match for Hettor 2. | 
Art thou of blood and honour? © 

Therſ. No, I am a raſcal; 3 armer Aar Athy 
Rogue. l 

Hef. I do believe thee live: nod 

Therſ. God a mercy, that thou wilt believe me: dot the Devit 
breakthy r neck for frighting' me: [ afitte. * 
ro 


(6) 


Troilus returning. What Priſoner have you there? 
Hetft. Agleaning of the war: a 2 NE, he x 


Troil, Diſpatch him.and a 2 ... 5 Cen th, 
Thers. Hold, hold: what 157 428 bitch a man way? 
I am in no ſuch haſt ; I will not bs reece ;, I. hate Greece, and by 
my good will wou'd nere have been horn there; I was miſtaken into 
that Country, and betray*d by my parents to be born there. And be- 
ſides I have a mortal Enemy amongſt the Grecians, one Diomede a dam- 
ned villain, and cannot dye with a ſafe conſcience til! have firſt mur 
thet'd him. Hoch epoptt 
Troil. Shew me that Diemede and thou ſliale live. 7 
Tyberſ. Come along with me and Ile conduct thee to Calcha his: 
Tent , where I believe he's now making war with the. Prieſts-. 
daughter. 
Heft. Here we muſt part, our deſtinies diride us 3 
Brother and friend, farewell 
Troil. When ſhall we meet? 3:1 
Flect. When the Gods pleaſe: if not, we once muſt part. 
Look ; on yon hill their ſquander'd Troops unite, 
Treil: If I miſtake not, "tis their laſt Reſerve : 
The ſtorm's blown o't ; and thoſe but after drops. 
Het. I wiſh our Men be not too far ingag d: it 
For few we are and ſpent ;- as having. born 
The burthen of the Day: but hap what can 
They ſhall be charg?d: Achilles muſt be there; 
And him I ſeek, or death. 
Divide our Troops and take the freſher. half.. 
T rol. O B er, 
" Heft. No diſpute of Ceremo «4b 
Theſe are enow for me; in fait enow : 
Their bedies-ſhall not flag while I'can leads, 
Nor wearied limbs confeſs Mortality, 
Before thoſe Ants that blacken all yon * 1 by ol 
Are crept into their Earth: Farewell. Exie 'Heftor.. 
Troil. Farewell; come Greek. . | | 
Therſ. Now theſe Rival-rogues will clapperclaw one — and 
I. ſhall have the ſport owr. Exit Troil. wich Therſites. 
Enter Achilles aud Myrmidons; . 


= 8 ee en e eee, 


125 25 may he ov dem chli finoakide t track z; 

A wavering body working with bent hama 
Aginſt: the riſing, ſpent with all. march, 
And by loaſe-foungcaſt on heaps together. 


1 


(6) 

Achill O thou art gone l thou ſweeteſt, beſt of friends ; 
Why did 1 let thee tempt the ſhock of war 
Ere yet they tender nerves had rung thy limbs, 
And knotted into 1 Vet, though too late, 
I will, Iwill revenge thee, my Patrochus! , 
Nor ſhall thy Ghoſt thy Murtherers long attend. 
But thou ſhalt hear him calling Charon back, ** 
Er thou art wafted to the farther ſnore. 
Make haſte, my Soldiers: give me this days pains, 
For my dead friend ſtrike every hand with mine, 
Till Hector breathleſs, on the ground we lay; 


Revenge is honour, the fecureſt way. Exit with Myrmidons. 
Euter Therſites, Troilus, Trojans. 
Thers. That's Calchas*s Tent, 


Troil. Then that one ſpot of Earth contains more falſhood 
Than all the Sun ſees in his race beſide. 

That I ſhou'd truſt the Daughter of a Prieſt ! _ 
Prieſthood, that makes a Merchandiſe of Heaven ; _ 
Prieſthood, that ſells even to their prayt's and bleſlings , 
And forces us to pay for our own couſenage. 

Thers. Nay cheats Heav'n too with entrails and with offals; 
Gives it the garbadge of a Sacrifice, | | 
And keeps the belt for private Luxury. x. 

Troil. u haſt deſery'd thy life, for curſing Prieſts:: 

Let me embrace thee; thou att beautiful: Rt | 
That back, that noſe ; thoſe eyes are beautiful: 
Live, thou art honeſt ; for thou hat'ſt a Prieſt. 

Therſ. aſide. Farewell Trojan; if I ſcape with life, as I hope; and 
thou art knock*d o*th head, as I hope too; I ſhall be the firſt that ever 
ſcap'd the revenge of a Prieſt, after curſing him; and thou wilt not be 
the laſt, I Prophecy, that a Prieſt will bring to ruin. [ Exit Ther. 

Troil. Methinks my ſoul is rowz?d to her laſt work: 

Has much to do, and little time to ſpare. 

She ſtarts within me, like a Traveller 

Who ſluggiſhly out-ſlept his morning hour, 

And mends in his pace, to reach his Inn betimes. 

Noiſe within, - follow, follow, : 

A Noiſe of Arms! the Traitor may be there: 

Or elſe, perhaps, that conſcious ſcene of Love, 

The Tent may hold him, yet 1 dare not ſearch | 

For oh, I fear to find him in chat place. [ Exit. Troilus. 
Enter Calchas, Creſſida. | 


Creſſ. Where is he? Plc be juſtify*d or dye. | *. 
| K 2 Calch, 
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Calch, So fx vinifhitl F he was here bat now a 5071 O Tink 
He muſt be gone to ſearch for D:omede,- | 7 
For Diomede told me, here the were do fight 

Creſſ. Alas! (Caleb.) l a not complain 

Creſſ. If Troilus dye, I have no 

Calch. If Diomede fin 'beneaththe ſj Sf Tris, | 
We loſe not only a Protector here, © - Aatit rods 105 
But are debar d all future means of flight.” | 

2 e. What then remains? 

b. To iaterpoſe betimes & | | 
Per e ſwords; or if that emnsebe i vo Bal 
rceed" for bim. who ſhall- edlen, 1 * 
Fate leaves no middle ecürſe- L 1 - Calchas. 
Claſhing Sichin tA 
| 7. Ah me! 1 hear eim; ; 
And fa r 'tis paſt prevention. 

Enter Diomede, 0 . ke — en, me 

Troil. Now beg thy. e, ot * l ; 

Diom. No: uſe thy fortune: 2 c 
I loath the life, which theu canſt give, or nike: 

Troil. Scornſt thou my mercy v flian ? — rake thy wiſh. —- 

Creſſi. Hold, hold your hand ny L ard, and ij cur me speak. 


Troilus turnt beck inmbich tim jantrand G 
enter, and ar ee , de 8 on 


Troil. Did I not hear the voice of perjur u — ighy i; hed 
ConVſt thou to give the laſt ſtab to my heart? 
As if the —— of all thy farmer falſhood | 
SR — oom ſt thou, now 
beg my ler = 13V 31! bega 
Whom, ok if an any ſpark row TeniiPd,ic!:, 0 4 | 21, 
Thou choc d not ev'n to refer? 
Creſſi. What hall I fay ? —. yau een me falſe 
Has ruck me dumb; but let him liveimy Troiluu, 
By all our loves, by all our rr | 
I do adjure thee ſpare tum. | 
. Trosl. —＋ and death! 
Creſſ. If ever I had pow*r to hong ur mind 
— me ſtill your chf Creſſid yo 
And though my innocence 5 Tide Ful. 
Becauſe I make his forfelt life my fait, 
"Tis but for this, that my return to you 
Word be cut off for ever by his death. 
My father, treated like a flave and ſcornd, 


My 


(67) 
My felf in hated bonds a Captive held. 
mo Cou'd I believe thee, cou'd I think thee true 
In triumph wou'd I bear thee back to Troy, 
Though Greece could rally all her ſhatter*d-troops, 
And ſtand embattePd to oppoſe my way. 
But, Oh, thou Syren, I will ſtop my ears 
To thy enchanting notes; the winds; ſhall. bear 
Upon their wings, thy words more light than they. 
Creſſi. Alas I but diſſembled love to him; 
If ever he had any proof beyond 
What modeſty might give. 

Diom. No? witneſſe this — —-(the Ring ſown.) | 
There, take her Trojan; thow-deſery*ſt ber beſt 
You good, kind-natur'd, well-believing fools 
' Are treaſures to a woman. 

I was a jealous, hard vexatious Lover 
And doubted ev'n this pledge till full poſſeſſion : 
But ſhe was honourable to her word ; 
And I have no juſt reaſon to complain. 
Creſſi. O, unexampled, frontleſſe impudence ! 


Troil. Hell ſhow me ſuch another tortur'd wretch, as Troilus. 


Diom. Nay, grieve not: I reſign her freely up: 
Pm ſatisfiꝰ d: and dare engage fot ida, 
That if you have a promiſe of her perſon, 
She ſhall be willing to come out of debt. 

Creſſie. L kneeling. My omy Lord, by all thoſe holy yows, 
Which if there be a pow*r: above, are binding, 
— if there be a Hell __ 
May every imptecation, which your | 
Can wiſh ——_ take place, if 1 am falls. 

Diom. Nay ſince you'r ſo ooncern'd to be beliey'd, 
me forry l have prefs*d my charge fo far; 
Be what you wouꝰd be thought: I can be grateful. 

Troil. Grateful! Oh torment, now hells bleweſt flames. 
Receive her — with all her crimes upon her. 
Let her fink ſpotted down. Let the dark hoſt 
Make room; and point: and bille her as ſhe goes. 
Let the moſt branded Ghoſts of all her Sex 
Rejoyce, and cry, here comes a blacker fiend.. 
bet her ——— 

a Enough my Lord; youꝰ ve ſaiĩd enough: 
This faithleſſe, per jutꝰd hated Greſſide; 
Shall be no more, the ſubject of your Curſes: 
Some few hours hence, and grief had done your work; 
Put then your eyes had miſsꝰd the Satisfaction 


Which 
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Which thus I give you thus—['Sheftabs ber ſelf theyboth run to her, 
Diom. Help ; ſave her, help. ; 
Creſſi. Stand off; and touch me not, thou Traitor, Diamede: 

But you, my only Troilus come near: 

Truſt me the wound which I have giv*n this breaſt 

Is far leſs painful, than the wound you gave it. 

Oh, can you yet believe, thatl am true? F 
Troil. This were too much, ev'n if thou hadſt been falſe ; 

But Oh, thou pureſt, whiteſt innocence, _ 

(For ſuch I know thee now) too late I know it. 

May all my curſes, and ten thouſand more 

Heavier than they, fall back upon my head, 

Pelion and Oſſa from the Gyants grave, 

Be torn by ſome avenging Deity, 

And hurld at me, a bolder wretch then they, 

Who durſt invade the Skies. 
Creſſi. Hear him not Heavens, 

But hear me bleſs him with my lateſt breath : 

And ſince I queſtion not your hard decree, 

That doom'd my days unfortunate and few, 

Add all to him, you take away from me; 

And I dye happy that he thinks me true. A220 L Dye. 
Troil. She's gone for ever, and ſhe bleſt me dying, | 

Cov'd ſhe have curs'd me worſe ? ſhe dy*d for me; 

And like a woman, I lament for her. 

Diſtraction pulls me ſeveral ways at once, 1 

Here pity calls me to weep out my eyes; 

Deſpair then turns me back upon my ſelf, 

And bids me ſeek no more, but finiſh here: [Sword to:bu breaff, 

Ha, ſmil'ſt thou Traitor? thou inſtruct'ſt me beſt, 

And turn'ſt my.juſt revenge to puniftr thee. suit de 
Diom. Thy worſt, for mine has been beforehand wich thee, 

I triumph in thy vain credulity, 

Which levels thy deſpairing ſtate to mine: 

But yet thy folly to believe a foe, 

Makes thine the ſharper, and more ſhamefull loſs. 1 
Troil. By my few moments of remaining life ; 

I did not hope for any future joy, 

But thou haſt given me pleaſure e'r I dye, 

To puniſh ſuch a Vilain.——Fight apart. [ To lis Souldiers. 

For Heaven and Hell have mark*d him out for me, 

And I ſhou'd grudg ev*n his leaſt drop of blood, 

To any other hand.. | | 

Troilus 
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L Troilus m Dlomede fight, and both parties engare at the 
fame tine © The Trojaus make the — _ Trojilys. 
makes Diomede give " and hurts him, Trumpets ſound, 
Achilles Enters with b; Myr midong, on the bach of the Trojans, 
who fight in 4 Ring entempaſid und Troilus ſingling Dio- 
mede gets him down and kills bim: and Achilles kills FTroilus 
upon him. All the Trojans dye upon the place, Troilus laſt, 


Enter Agamemnon, Menelaus, Ulyſſes, Neſtor, Ajax, and Attendants, 


Achill. Our toyls are done, and thoſe aſpiring Walls 
(The work of Gods, and almoſt mateing Heaven,) 
Muſt crumble into rubbiſh on the plain. 

Aan. When mighty Hector fell beneath thy Sword; 
Their Old foundations ſhook, their nodding Towers 
Threatned from high, the amaz%d Inhabi : | 
And Guardian Gods for fear forſdok their Fanies. 

Achill. Patroclu, now be quiet: HetFor's dead: 
And as a ſecond off ring to thy Ghoſt, 

Lyes Troilw high upon a heap of ſlain : 

And noble Diomede beneath; whoſe. death | 
This hand of mine reveng'd. oat 
Ajax, Reveng'd it — * 

For Troilus fell by multitudes oppreſt; 
And ſo fell Hector, but tis vain to talk. 

D Hail Agamemnon ! truly Victor now, 
While ſecret envy, and while open pride, 
Among thy factious Nobles diſcord tire :; 
While publique = was urg' d for private ends, 
And thoſe thought Patriots, who difturb'd it moſt; . 
Then like the headſtrong horſes of the Sun, Y 
That light which ſhou*d have cheer'd the World, conſum'd it; 
Now efull order has reſumꝰd the reins, | 
Old Time looks young, and Nature ſeems renew'd: 

Then; ſince from homebred Factions ruine ſprings, - 

Let Subjects learn obedience to their Kings, 

W Ereum Onmnes. 


j | The 
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Ihe Epilogue. 


Spoken by Thenlizes. 


Heſe cruel Critiques | t me into paſſion; nl 5 
T7 or in their lowring looks I read damnation : | 


Te expect a Satyr, and 1 ſeldom fail, 
When Pm ff b beaten, "th art to rail. 
Tou Britiſh fools, of the O 27 ack, 


That ſtand ſo thick. one cannet miſs the flock,,. 
Poets have cauſe to dread a a keeging Pit, 


When Womens — come to judge F Mit. 

As we ſtrom Rats-bane when we vermine fear, 
*T were worth our _— to ſcatter Fool-bane here, | 
And after all our j waging Fops were ſerv'd, re I 
Dull Poets too ſhowd have a doſe reſervꝰd, F 
Such Reprobates as paſt all ſence of ſhaming L wy 

Write 1 2 ner are ſatisfyd with damming, 

Next, thoſe, to whom the Stage does not belong. 

Such whoſe — onely #4 to is Sg; z 
At moſt to Prologue, when for want 
Poets take in for Journy work, in 
But 1 want curſes for 4 
Of ſcribling Chloriſſes, foo 
Thoſe Oapbe 8 ſboxw?d be 2 duri their lives, 
F — Pen and Ink, as Madmen are Few Dives Nee u. 
1 cou d r 2 twere a tal a; un IE A 
As Preaching truth at Rome, or wit in Spain, 3 
Tet te heff out our Play was worth my trying, | 


John Lilburn ſc4p'd his Fudge. 
1 75 guilty, yet Pm ſure oth® 2 le ſſin 


| 
By ſuffering for the Plot, without fe? 


x” FINIS. 
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